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Senior  Class  History 


IT  is  but  natural  for  a  Freshman  class  to  enter  college  with  all  the  hopes 
for  success  and  attainment  that  so  generally  characterize  such  beginners; 
but  to  realize  these  hopes  is  a  much  more  difficult  task.    To  say  whether 
we  have  succeeded  in  making  our  mark  in  the  school  it  is  quite  fitting 
to  leave  to  others.  But  surely  they  will  not  think  us  vain  if  for  a  few  minutes 
we  turn  back  to  that  fall  of  1905  and  call  to  mind  those  events  that  stand 
out  as  bright  spots  on  the  path  of  our  college  career. 

We  were  not  a  large  class  but  no  doubt  that  fact  only  served  to  make  us 
more  loyal  to  one  another  and  work  the  harder  for  our  own  glory.  Tolo 
club  had  been  formed  the  year  before  and  for  the  first  time  the  grand  fall 
initiation  of  new  members  was  held.  It  was  a  trying  time  but  we  were  equal 
to  the  demands  and  entertained  the  charter  members  in  a  way  that  surprised 
and  delighted  them.  From  that  time  forth,  the  Freshman  class  was  an  im- 
portant part  of  the  school,  and  nothing  was  done  to  which  they  did  not  con- 
tribute their  labor  and  skill.  The  class  organized  and  elected  officers,  and 
under  the  guidance  of  the  Juniors  started  forth  with  flying  colors.  As  it  was 
fitting  that  we  show  some  substantial  form  of  our  appreciation  of  our  sister- 
class's  care  for  us  we  gave  in  their  honor  a  class  banquet.  It  was  the  first 
large  affair  we  had  undertaken,  but  was  not  to  be  the  last.  However  the 
Freshman  year,  that  is,  after  all,  different  from  any  other  college  year,  came 
to  an  end  and  we,  were  Sophomores. 

As  Sophomores  we  were  even  more  energetic  than  before  and  many  were 
the  good  times  arranged  by  us.  The  class  banquet  was  as  delightful  as  the 
first  one,  although  the  Senior  class  had  by  this  time  grown  so  small  that  we 
had  to  take  much  of  the  responsibility  of  the  two  classes  upon  our  shoulders. 
When  commencement  week  came  we  were  honored  by  assisting  in  the  Sen- 
ior class  ceremony  and  enjoying  breakfast  with  them  on  the  campus. 

The  next  fall  we  were  Juniors  and  with  two  new  members  made  up  a 
class  of  eleven.  It  was  now  our  time  to  take  under  our  protection  the  large 
entering  class.  We  helped  them  get  established  in  the  school  life  and  they 
in  turn  were  our  loyal  supporters  in  every  way.  How  proud  we  were  when 
they,  inspired  by  our  cheers,  won  the  Sophomore-Freshman  basket  ball  game. 
We  felt  the  honor  of  the  victory  as  much  as  they.  But  the  most  noteworthy 
event  of  the  year  was  Junior  Vine-day.  With  solemn  rites  the  ivy  was 
planted  and  christened  before  the  admiring  eyes  of  the  Freshmen,  who  loyally 
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rose  in  the  cold  gray  dawn  to  be  present  at  the  ceremony.  This  was  followed 
by  a  breakfast,  and  although  our  rival  classes  appeared  to  consider  the  event 
as  not  worthy  of  their  attention,  I  am  sure  they  could  not  but  admire  the  class 
that  was  soon  to  enter  upon  its  last  year.  At  class  day,  too,  we  lent  our  sup- 
port to  make  the  day  as  successful  as  possible.  When  at  the  close  of  the 
exercises  the  president  of  the  Seniors  transferred  the  cap  and  gown  to  the 
Junior  president,  we  felt  that  at  last  we  were  to  attain  that  state  for  which 
we  had  been  striving  for  three  years. 

We  came  back  last  fall  glad  to  wear  the  cap  and  gown  and  enjoy  the 
honor  and  distinction  of  the  Senior.  Early  in  the  year  the  Sophomore  class 
invited  us  to  a  dinner — but  where  it  was  to  be  given  remained  a  secret.  How- 
ever, we  had  enjoyed  their  hospitality  too  often  to  ask  any  questions,  and  at 
the  progressive  dinner  which  it  proved  to  be,  all  former  banquets  seemed 
indeed  but  insignificant.  It  is  with  due  caution  that  I  mention  that  which 
brings  sadness  to  the  hearts  of  the  Junior  class — the  cane  hunt.  Eager  for 
some  excitement  we  hid  the  cane  which  was  to  give  the  Juniors  many  aweary 
hour  of  limiting.  For  days  they  walked  the  campus  gazing  apparently  into 
the  heavens,  and  indeed  I  heard  it  said  that  some  of  the  Preps  feared  they  had 
gone  mad  from  over  study.  But  it  was  nothing  as  terrible  as  that;  they  were 
merely  searching  for  the  cane.  To  cut  short  the  sorrowful  tale,  it  is  enough 
to  say  that  we  are  joyfully  awaiting  the  banquet  to  which  the  Juniors  have 
invited  us. 

There  are  not  main  months  left  of  our  last  year  at  Rockford  College, 
and  as  we  look  back  upon  the  many  good  times  as  well  as  the  hard  work  (for 
I  assure  you  we  have  done  some  of  this)  we  are  very  loath  to  have  the  year 
close.  For  us  it  means  the  end  of  a  college  life  that  has  been  indeed  a  happy 
one,  and  the  beginning  of  a  more  serious  life  for  which  we  have  been  in 
training  since  we  entered  college.  We  have  worked  together  for  the  class 
and  for  the  school,  and  in  this  united  purpose  we  feel  that  our  best  work  has 
been  done.  But  in  leaving  we  do  not  intend  to  forget  as  we  hope  not  to  be 
forgotten.  We  are  sure  that  our  interest  in  our  Alma  Mater  will  not  lessen 
but  that  her  welfare  will  ever  be  a  concern  to  us  for  the  sake  of  the  years  we 
spent  together  at  Rockford. 
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Juniors 


MYRTLE  BARBER 

The  "al  ways-to-be-depended-upon"  when  there  is  hard 
work  to  be  done.  Myrtle  shines  on  decoration  committees 
and  is  usually  to  be  found  poised  on  the  top  step  of  a 
ladder  over  in  the  "gym,"  with  a  pink  paper  carnation 
in  one  hand  and  a  Latin  dictionary  in  the  other,  for  she 
is  not  one  of  those  who  are  afraid  of  letting  their  studies 
interfere  with  their  college  educations.  Greek  is  her 
weak  point,  we  are  told,  but  from  one  who  traces  her 
ancestry  to  Pythagoras,  such  favoritism  is  to  be  expected. 


WILHELMINA  B.  BARF1ELD  "Billie" 

In  capacity  of  chairman  Billie  has  served  on  two  Recep- 
tion committees  for  the  Prom,  managing  them  most  suc- 
cessfully as  the  balance  of  25c  at  the  end  of  the  year 
would  indicate.  She  has  displayed  unusual  talent  in 
dramatics,  having  taken  the  part  of  Beatrice  in  "  Much 
Ado  About  Nothing,"  and  Hermia  in  "Midsummer 
Night's  Dream."  Billie  may  be  found  most  any  time 
in  the  library  buried  in  history  references  which  she 
hopes  to  put  to  some  good  use  when  college  life  is  over. 
Wilhelmina  is  very  proud  of  her  Dutch  ancestry,  deriv- 
ing her  name  from  William  of  Orange.  Among  her  dis- 
tinguished relatives  she  numbers  "Aunt  Kate." 


LOUISE  GREENE  "Lou" 

Louise  is  one  of  our  most  dazzling  society  lights,  and  her 
sparkling  eyes  and  irresistible  laugh  have  won  many  a 
captive  heart  for  her  train.  She  is  quite  crazy  over 
Psychology  and  has  exhausted  nearly  all  the  possibilities 
of  the  catalogue  in  the  line  of  Philosophy.  Whether  this 
denotes  a  distant  relationship  to  Plato  has  not  been  defi- 
nitely ascertained.  It  is  certain  that  on  her  mother's  side 
the  line  of  ancestry  goes  back  unbroken  to  Helen  of 
Troy.  With  such  noble  blood  in  her  veins,  it  is  to  be 
expected  that  Louise  will  do  honor  to  her  class. 
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HELEN  A.  HITCHCOCK  "Helen" 


Among  her  more  onerous  duties  at  college,  Helen  num- 
bers those  attendant  on  her  office  as  House  President  of 
Penfield  Cottage.  Being  of  gentle  disposition,  she  is 
loathe  to  squelch  the  fun  loving  "suburbaners,"  and  so 
usually  adds  a  "Bless  your  dear  little  heart,"  to  the  oft 
repeated  calling  down,  thereby  softening  the  effect.  As 
Assistant  in  Chemistry  laboratory  Helen  rescues  venture- 
some Freshmen  from  explosions  and  breaking  test  tubes. 
She  claims  the  Garden  of  Eden  as  her  ancestral  estate 
and  speaks  with  much  feeling  of  the  "good  old  days" 
before  the  advent  of  the  serpent. 

JOSEPHINE  MARKS  "Jo-Jo" 

Jo-Jo's  ambition  is  unlimited,  but  the  frailty  of  the  flesh 
has  kept  her  from  too  high  a  flight,  fortunately  for  us, 
else  we  should  never  have  inherited  her  from  the  lament- 
ing Sophomores.  She  claims  to  be  the  sole  remnant  of 
the  once  famous  "Hallowe'en  Club, "  whose  mysterious 
doings  were  wont  to  fill  us  with  awe  and  wonder.  The 
eagerness  with  which  she  devours  Latin  is  a  source  of 
wonder  to  her  admiring  class-mates  and  her  experience 
in  teaching  the  young  idea  how  to  sprout,  has  added  fresh 
laurels  to  her  already  over-burdened  brow.  Her  pug 
nose  belies  her  name.  It  is  hard  to  draw  Jo  out  to  really 
express  an  opinion  on  any  subject,  but  once  she  forgot 
herself  and  told  someone  about  her  relationship  to 
"Wooglin. " 

ALICE  C.  REESE  "Creese" 

Alice  is  a  recent  acquisition  of  the  class,  coming  here 
from  the  University  of  Chicago  She  is  known  most  com- 
monly as  the  "Alarm  Clock"  and  because  of  her  relia- 
bility in  this  line  is  usually  in  great  demand  along  about 
exam  time.  At  the  Junior  table,  discussions  between 
Alice  and  Rachel  are  frequently  heard,  leading  one  to 
judge  that  she  is  taking  Latin  I.  Perhaps  Alice's  great- 
est delight  is  going  on  bats  with  Connie.  Both  are  rather 
thin,  and  it  is  hard  to  judge  which  is  the  shadow.  Alice 
hopes  some  time  to  establish  her  claim  as  a  descendent 
of  Horace. 

RACHAEL  ROBERTS  "Rack." 

Rachael,  as  house-president,  bears  upon  her  unoffending 
shoulders  the  whole  burden  of  old  R.  C,  and  so  com- 
mands the  respect  and  devotion  of  her  loyal  class.  Her 
favorite  study  is  not  known  but  her  remarks  at  the  Junior 
table  are  usually  made  in  connection  with  Latin  I,  so 
that  may  be  her  pet  aversion.  Rachael  was  one  of  the 
long-suffering  mortals  who  helped  start  the  Annual  on 
its  eventful  career,  and  as  a  result  can  describe  for 
you  accurately  the  contents  of  any  business  office  in  Rock- 
ford.  Certain  resemblances  to  Elizabeth,  the  maiden 
queen,  suggest  that  she  may  have  Tudor  blood  in  her 
veins,  but  she  is  very  reticent  on  the  subject.  "There 
aint  nothin'  in  it." 


[17] 


GENEVA  SCHNEIDER  "Sen-nitty" 


Though  Geneva  has  but  lately  joined  our  ranks,  she  has 
become  fully  initiated  into  the  life  and  spirit  of  the  illus- 
trious class  of  1911.  We  have  not  yet  given  her  any  very 
great  opportunities  for  displaying  her  sterling  worth,  but 
we  already  recognize  her  as  a  source  of  unending  com- 
fort when  we  want  somebody  to  laugh  at  our  witty  jun- 
iors' jokes.  Was  it  not  Hans  Sachs  who  was  the  humor- 
ist among  the  ancients?  Yes,  the  relationship  is  at  once 
apparent. 


MABEL  JANET  SCOTT  "Scotty" 

Mabel's  love  of  life  is  as  nothing  to  her  aversion  to 
"rooming  with  an  editor."  No  wonder;  when  she  is  seen 
taking  her  independent  way  down  the  hall,  that  dignitary 
trails  inevitably  in  the  rear.  She  keeps  a  cheerful  heart, 
however,  and  leads  her  class  onto  victory  with  the  genius 
of  a  president-born.  As  a  result  of  her  untiring  efforts 
at  the  head  of  the  Decoration  Committee  last  year  we 
had  one  of  the  prettiest  proms  that  has  ever  taken  place 
here.  She  is  our  mighty  singer,  but  it  is  when  we  gaze 
upon  Claudio  or  Lysander  with  admiration  across  the 
footlights  and  realize  that  it  is  our  own  Mabel  that  our 
pride  rises  highest.  Euterpe  and  Melpomene  stood  by 
her  cradle  at  least,  even  though  the  relationship  is  no 
closer. 


MARGUERITE  TUCKER  "Buddie" 

Buddie  is  quite  the  most  ambitious  member  of  the  Junior 
class,  expecting  to  wear  two  tassels,  on  her  Senior  cap, 
one  black  for  B.  S.,  and  the  other  yellow  for  Domestic 
Science.  The  last  sounds  suspicious  and  we  wonder  how 
soon  it  will  be  before  she  sets  the  "Bell"  a-ringing. 
Buddie's  artistic  ability  is  not  to  be  overlooked,  and  to  it 
are  due  most  of  the  sketches  in  the  Annual.  Her  favor- 
ite occupation  is  going  home  over  Sunday,  but  she  always 
returns  most  loyally  to  her  class  and  college,  which  was 
her  mother's  alma  mater  also.  Buddie  thinks  she  must  be 
descended  from  Buddah. 


DOROTHY  WHEELOCK       "The  Villain" 

Dorothy  is  the  "raison  detre"  of  this  Annual,  having 
served  her  apprenticeship  as  business  manager  of  the 
1908  Annual,  in  which  capacity  she  helped  run  the  class 
into  debt  and  hopes  to  do  so  again  this  year.  Dorothy  is 
a  mathematical  turn  of  mind,  and  has  demonstrated  great 
ability  as  Play  Manager,  Tolo  President  and  member  of 
the  House  Committee.  This  year  she  is  playing  the 
"Fat  Villain"  to  Marie's  "Lambie-Pie,"  in  "Room  52, 
Please  shut  the  door."  Dorothy  is  very  proud  of  her 
descent  from  Archimedes,  whose  clearness  of  intellect 
she  undoubtedly  has  inherited. 
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ESTHER  H.  WHITE  "White" 


Esther  is  the  class  humorist  as  it  were,  without  whom 
the  revelry  and  mirth  at  the  Junior  table  would  be  as 
nought.  She  has  many  original  expressions  some  of 
which  she  has  reformed  since  the  talk  on  "Abuse  of 
English  Language  prevalent  among  College  Girls." 
Among  her  aversions  Esther  numbers  map  drawing  as 
the  chief.  She  has  been  through  trials  and  tribulations 
as  chairman  of  the  Decoration  Committee,  1908  Christmas 
Prom,  and  member  of  Reception  Committee  for  the 
1907-8  Proms.  Esther's  tragic  beauty  reminds  the  Ver- 
gil student  very  forcibly  of  Dido.  May  the  resemblance 
end  there. 


CAROLINE  WILLIAMS  "Willie" 

All  praise  be  to  Caroline  that  the  Annual  is  at  all!  Hers 
are  pretty  small  shoulders  to  carry  such  a  big  burden, 
but  we  are  proud  of  the  way  she  has  done  it.  Under  the 
circumstances,  we  wonder  at  the  cheerful  way  in  which 
she  doles  out  music  in  Glee  Club,  for  the  position  of 
librarian  is  certainly  no  joke.  Caroline  entranced  all 
beholders  as  Alan-a-Dale's  bride  on  Class  Day  last  year, 
and  certainly  justified  her  unsuccessful  lover's  despond- 
ency. She  used  to  think  that  she  liked  Math,  but  has 
changed  her  mind,  why,  no  one  knows.  Surely  she  is  a 
worthy  descendant  of  Stella  or  Delia  or  Idea  or  one  of 
those  fair  dames  who  used  to  have  such  reams  of  sonnets 
written  to  them. 


Mabel  Janet  Scott 
Myrtle  Barber 
Myrtle  Barber 


Junior  Officers 


President 
Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Class  Historiaii 
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Junior  Class  History 


Ihave  yearned  for  thee  with  all  my  heart, 
O,  Senior  cap  and  gown. 
Faithfully  have  I  done  my  work, 
I  have  looked  towards  thee,  come 
And  I  will  wear  you  proudly. 
I  toiled  till  the  dawn  of  morning 

For  hope  of  you. 
Mine  eves  are  worn  with  nightly  labor 
That  I  might  meditate  in  thy  garb. 
Hear  my  voice  pleading  for  thee, 
Hasten  me  to  thine  attainment. 
Those  that  have  idled  precious  moments 
They  are  far  from  thy  possession, 
But  thou  art  nigh  to  me,  (),  senior  cap  and  gown. 
And  all  thy  commandments  are  truth, 
Thee  will  I  humbly  revere 
Yea,  always  and  forever. 


CHAPTER  I 

1  The  savings  of  Sham— inspired  by  necessity —concerning  the  bevy 
of  maidens  in  whom  our  souls  delighteth. 

2  And  it  came  to  pass  in  the  nineteen  hundred  and  sixth  year,  that 
maidens  in  great  numbers  and  from  various  parts  of  the  land  wended  their 
way  towards  Rockford.     And  in  that  place  was  a  college  of  some  repute. 

^  And  from  the  beginning,  it  was  granted  by  all,  with  one  accord,  that 
they  were  damsels  of  fair  countenance  and  exceeding  good  courage  and 
judgment. 

4  When  the  elders  of  the  school  came  and  said,  "Keep  silence.  Thou 
shalt  perform  for  us  in  vaudeville  of  excellent  merits,"  then  did  we  perform. 

5  And  great  was  the  astonishment  and  surprise  in  the  faces  of  the  elders 
at  such  daring  and  marvelous  deeds  among  them. 

6  In  the  same  year,  during  the  Winter  Festival,  one  came  bringing  tid- 
ings that  our  chosen  band  would  soon  do  basket  ball  against  the  Sophomore 
tribe.  Defeat  would  be  an  abomination  and  disgrace;  therefore  was  a  score 
of  triumph  rolled  up  by  our  victorious  band. 

7  Thus  custom  decreed : — that  at  early  dawn  our  colors  should  be  raised 
from  the  topmost  point  of  the  flagpole. 

8  And  it  came  to  pass  so.    For  through  three  long  hours,  the  upper 
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class  did  fight,  but  we  prevailed  and  they  were  driven  away.  And  the  yellow 
banner  floated  amid  many  hallelujahs  and  rejoicings. 

9  Now,  in  the  same  spring  were  we,  as  Freshmen,  questioned  and  chal- 
lenged to  match  their  skill  in  tennis.  And  we  boldly  went  forth  to  meet  our 
aggressors  and  were  victorious. 

10  Then  for  seven  days  or  more  were  our  hearts  o'er-filled  with  glad- 
ness and  exultation. 

1 1  Soon  the  term  was  drawing  to  an  end.  And  the  damsels  departed, 
each  to  her  own  land ;  and  the  school  was  left  desolate  and  without  inhabi- 
tants, during  the  harvest  months. 

CHAPTER  II 

1  Now,  some  moons  later,  the  damsels,  fewer  in  number,  gathered  to- 
gether again.  And  their  minds  were  far  from  vanity  and  the  ways  of  the 
wicked  cities. 

2  And  they  applied  themselves  well,  and  daily  increased  in  wisdom  and 
learning. 

3  In  the  first  month  of  the  new  year,  the  youngest  maidens  of  the  school, 
through  the  generosity  of  their  hearts,  put  forth  an  entertainment  for  the 
Sophomores  and  Seniors. 

4  With  great  display  and  rejoicing  were  two  of  their  numbers  united 
in  binding  wedlock. 

5  And  the  other  classes  waxed  wroth  at  not  being  bidden  to  the  cere- 
mony and  made  as  though  to  steal  the  bridegroom  and  the  feast. 

6  But  Providence  intervened,  and  there  was  great  feasting  and  merry- 
making. 

7  According  to  the  custom,  the  Freshmen  lifted  up  their  colors  to  the 
cool  spring  breezes.  But  tears  blotteth  out  the  records  and  witnesses  remem- 
ber it  not. 

8  To  show  honour  and  respect  towards  the  Seniors,  together  we  broke 
fast  under  the  trees  along  the  river.    And  we  ate  and  drank  together. 

9  And  a  feeling  of  sadness  crept  over  the  hearts  of  all  at  the  thought 
the  Seniors  would  soon  be  gone  into  the  world  and  with  us  no  more.  But 
we  feasted  merrily  and  joyously  partook  of  the  bounty  set  before  us. 

10  And  it  happened  that  only  seven  days  later,  these  same  Seniors  were 
hosts  to  us,  their  sister  class. 

11  The  boat  was  brought  to  shore,  and  we  sailed  up  stream,  making 
merry  until  late  at  night.  And  praising  our  hosts,  we  said,  "The  Seniors 
are  good." 
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12  Now  it  came  to  pass  on  the  day  set  aside  for  the  classes,  we  were 
bidden  to  present  a  play  that  the  spectators  might  be  entertained.  And 
often  were  councils  held,  and  it  was  deemed  right  to  comply. 

13  Wearing  garments  like  those  of  Robin  Hood,  a  band  did  help  poor 
Alan-a-Dale  to  capture  his  lost  bride.  And  many  saw  the  scene,  and  found 
cause  to  laugh,  and  laughed. 

CHAPTER  III 

1  Again,  as  at  the  sound  of  a  trumpet,  the  maidens,  as  Juniors,  returned 
to  their  worthy  pursuits,  seeking  to  be  wise  and  learned. 

2  And  lest  the  young,  shy  maidens,  whom  they  must  minister  unto, 
become  lonesome  and  long  for  home,  they  were  asked  to  gather  for  a  dance. 
And  the  word  pleased  them,  and  they  went  with  haste.  And  they  enjoyed 
the  bounty  and  good  will  of  the  Juniors.  And  each  was  bestowed  with  a 
flower  that  never  withereth. 

3  And  the  Freshmen  were  as  the  field  that  returns  the  seed  with  inter- 
est. For  soon  were  we  bid  to  partake  of  their  store  at  the  Brown  Teapot. 
And  they  saw  our  skill  at  cards,  and  justly  rewarded  the  "lucky"  dogs  with 
flowers. 

4  And  there  came  to  us,  several  score  years  ago,  three  of  the  Seniors, 
and  they  were  met  with  kindness. 

5  And  they  brought  news  of  a  staff  hid  on  the  campus,  which,  should 
we  find,  they  would  make  a  great  feast  for  us.  But  should  we  not,  we  must 
prepare  a  banquet  for  them. 

6  The  heavens  may  fall  and  the  earth  open  and  swallow  the  unfortu- 
nate mortals,  for  the  staff — accursed  may  it  be — rests  secure. 

7  A  banquet  is  due  the  Seniors.  Yea,  it  shall  be  given  them,  a  ban- 
quet fit  for  wise  men,  a  banquet  with  thousands  of  candles  and  golden  and 
silver  plate,  with  manna  and  refreshings  drinks  in  abundance. 

8  Hut  the  delectable  things  shall  not  profit  them.  The  harvest  reaped 
from  ill-gotten  gain  is  as  a  thorn  in  the  side  Selah. 
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Sophomore  Class 


Helen  Rowan  Harper 
Bertha  Hunter  . 
Florence  Roberts 

Norma  Allen 
Ruth  Bailev 
Alice  Boynton 
Martha  D  in  ton 
Carol  Edwards 
Constance  Eli. is 
Edna  Harrer 
Mai  d  Hubbard 
Mary  Jamieson 
Marjorie  Kilburn 
Elizabeth  McKee 

!\ I  A  R( ,  I I  E  1<  ITE  MOR  RISON 

Dorothy  Chamberlain 
Gladys  Vedder 
Agnes  Williams 

[RENE  X 


President 
Vice-President 
.    Sedy-Treas.  and  Historian 

Franc  J cod 
Blenda  Kjellgren 
V i vi an  Mc Far land 
Ruth  Peterson 
Winiered  Johnson 
Carol  Jones 
Eva  Kinzel 
Lucia  Connor 
(  xLADYS  Palmeter 
Helen  Smith 
Edna  Templeton 
Katherine  Kile 
May  Herdegen 
Elenora  Reyburn 
Edith  Swingley 

EWTON 
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Sophomore  Class  History 


COUNTING  a  year  three  hundred  and  sixty  five  days,  calling  it  two 
years  since  we  came  together,  and  allowing  for  each  of  those  years, 
one  hundred  and  twenty  days  of  vacation,  we  are  able  to  conclude 
that  the  Sophomore  class  has  existed  at  Rockford  College  four  hun- 
dred and  ninety  days.  That  we  may  look  with  a  judicious  historical  eye 
over  the  memories  of  those  days,  let  us  take  the  rats  from  our  hair  and  with 
them  shed  all  our  youthful  vanities;  let  us  disentangle  ourselves  from  the 
present;  drop  from  the  school  and  its  affairs;  step,  say  fifty  years  into  the 
future,  and  seat  ourselves, — a  nice  cozy  bunch  of  old  ladies, — around  some 
one  of  our  tea-tables. 

Give  us  a  room  at  dusk,  with  the  curtains  half-drawn,  leaving  between 
them  just  a  peep  of  snowy,  twilight  landscape;  furnish  this  room  in  the  dark 
hangings  and  brussels  and  fringed  upholstery  which  old  ladies  so  love  and 
which  hold  memories  as  naturally  as  they  hold  dust;  have  somewhere  an  old 
rose  jar  shedding  through  the  room  the  perfume  of  flowers  picked  and  withered 
two  decades  before;  mingle  with  this  perfume  the  warmth  and  glow  of  a 
cheery  hearth  fire,  which  may,  if  you  please,  pick  from  out  the  dusk  the 
gilded  frames  on  the  wall,  and  play  softly  among  the  dishes  on  the  table  and 
glint  against  the  little  tea-kettle,  singing  cozily  in  the  midst.  Arrange  us 
thus  comfortably  and  we  will,  without  doubt,  become,  as  any  old  ladies  would 
under  the  circumstances,  quite  pensive  and  reminiscent.  Let  Helen,  or  if 
there  has  been  among  us  a  more  persistent  memento  hunter,  let  her  have  her 
memory  book  at  hand.  But,  before  we  open  the  book,  let  us  each  take  our 
cup  of  tea  and  draw  up  about  the  fire,  and  so,  with  the  light  glowing  up  in- 
to our  dim  old  eyes, — after  all  these  stage  directions,  let  us  look  into  the 
coals  and  see  what  memories  come  to  us. 

There  will  be  the  Alma  Mater  as  we  saw  her  last,  sitting  high  among 
her  campus  trees,  Linden  and  Chapel  and  Middle  and  the  other  halls  beyond, 
all  grey  and  reverend,  faded  or  fading  from  a  ruddy  red-brick  youth  of  half 
a  century  before,  the  color  blown  from  her  by  the  winds  which  have  beat 
against  her,  and  washed  away  by  the  rains  which  have  fallen  upon  her  and 
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by  the  snows  which  have  melted  in  her  crannies, — subdued  too,  we  fancy,  by 
the  furnace  smoke  which  good  old  Mr.  Hubbard  was  wont  to  let  roll  merrily 
from  her  stacks.  There  will  be  the  morning  chapel,  with  the  girls  throng- 
ing down  the  steps  into  the  dusky,  tall-windowed,  beam-ceiled,  little  sanc- 
tuary; and,  if  our  chimney  be  one  that  draws  a  little  noisily,  and  our  ears 
be  a  trifle  deceptive  and  our  imagination  still  young  and  fresh,  we  may  hear 
again  the  organ  pealing  out  its  prelude,  straining  as  though  to  burst  its  gilded 
pipes,  and  rolling  the  notes  up  to  clamor  tumultously  along  the  roof, — then 
the  service,  low-spoken  and  above  it  all  the  campus  trees  singing  softly  in 
through  the  windows.  Some  of  us  will  see  the  library  and  think  of  the 
hours  we  passed  in  the  big,  book-walled  room  under  the  bustling  guardian- 
ship of  genial  Miss  Northey  and  the  pale  surveilanee  of  old  Dr.  Swing,  dark- 
lino-  over  bv  his  window.  Some  of  us  will  see  the  bare  practice  rooms  of  Sill 
Hall  and  recall  weary  days  spent  in  thumming  scales  with  no  company 
except  a  clicking  metronome  and  perhaps  a  friendly  sun-beam  which  broke 
against  our  fingers  as  they  were  busy  on  the  keys  and  was  sent  a-jiggmg  m 
mad  little  splashes  against  the  wall.  Looking  into  the  coals  so,  we  will 
surely  recall  the  evenings  in  Middle  Hall,  with  the  great  fire-place  there 
ablaze  and  roaring,  showering  its  light  over  a  multitude  of  ribbons  and 
flounces,  while  the  black  old  Dante's  head  sat  brooding  above  in  the  dusk, 
doubtless  stowing  away  in  his  plaster-of-Paris  brains  all  the  senseless  chatter 
o-oino-  on  about  him,  as  a  source  of  amusement  over  night. 

After  we  have  wiped  off  our  spectacles  and  cleared  our  throats  behind  our 
hands,  as  nice  old  ladies  will  do  when  thev  have  been  thinking  of  the  days 
of  their  youth,  Helen  may  take  up  her  memory  book  and  we  will  all  crowd 
around  her  as  she  opens  it.  There  will  be,  without  a  doubt,  among  the  faded, 
yellowed  mementos  a  note  or  pressed  flower  to  remind  us  of  the  tea  which  the 
Juniors,  in  the  kindness  of  their  hearts,  served  to  us  as  very  fresh  young 
Freshmen;  there  will  be  at  issue  paper  cap  or  a  gilt  half  moon  to  tell  of  the 
cotillion  which  we,  in  the  confidence  of  our  second  semester,  tendered 
as  a  return  courtesy  to  the  Juniors;  there  will  be  a  bit  of  baby  ribbon,  per- 
haps, to  recall  the  joyful  indignities  which  we  suffered  at  the  baby  party; 
there  will  be  curious  old  photos  to  bespeak  the  time  when,  by  way  of  proper 
introduction  to  the  upper  class  social  circles,  we,  under  their  austere  gaze, 
cavorted  as  gamboling  baa-baa  lambs  or  howling  beasts  of  the  forests;  there 
will  be  three  ragged  bits  of  old  rose  cloth,  one  to  stand  for  a  victorious  color 
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rush,  one  to  stand  for  a  victorious  basket-ball  game,  and  one — oh  rag  of  evil 
memory! — to  bespeak  a  noble  defeat;  there  will  be  a  program  announcing  the 
appearance  of  Mother  Goose  and  her  family,  which  will  remind  us  of  class 
day  and  a  sunny  morning  on  the  campus;  there  will  be  four  place-cards, 
recalling  the  jollity  of  the  progressive  dinner  which  we,  entering  our  second 
year,  prepared  for  the  Seniors;  and  there  will  be  a  mysterious  note  from  the 
house  to  the  day  Sophomores,  inviting  them  to  a  bacon  bat,  which  we  will 
remember  was  long  deferred  but  met  realization  at  an  indoor  party. 

And  now,  after  another  cup  of  tea  and  after  a  good  many  trembling  old 
handshakes  all  around,  and  after  patting  our  hostess  kindly  on  the  hands 
and  kissing  her  cheek  and  telling  her  "such  a  nice  time,  dear,"  we  are  at 
liberty  to  rub  the  wrinkles  out  of  our  faces,  put  the  rats  again  in  our  hair  and 
with  them  resume  all  our  youthful  vanities;  step  back  the  fifty  years  to  1909 
and  come  again  to  the  Alma  Mater  with  the  smoke  shadows  billowing  across 
her  face  and  perchance,  a  pigeon  or  two  circling  in  the  sunlight  above  the 
billows. 
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The  Sophomores 

H,  we  are  the  sophomores  of  old  R.  C, 
To  her  chorions  future  we  hold  the  key, 
Whatever  the  time  or  the  place  or  the  man. 
For  her  fame  and  her  honor  we'll  do  all  we  can. 

The  years  ma\  pass  and  onr  hair  turn  gray, 
We'll  know  'twas  not  done  in  the  good  old  way 
By  wastefully  burning  the  midnight  oik 
And  conning  onr  lessons  with  ceaseless  toil; 

The  girls  who  in  this  class  belong 
Will  he  remembered  when  they're  gone 
As  dead-game  sports  on  all  occasions 
And  the  prime  movers  in  all  sensations. 

Wherever  in  this  world  we  roam, 
We'll  always  by  onr  class  be  known, 
As  those  who  came  in  1907, 
And  left  with  honors  in  1911. 


M,  K.  '11 
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Freshman  Class 


Fanchon  Hathaway 
Mary  von  Schrader 
Marjorie  Montague 


President 
Secretary  and  Treasurer 
Class  Historian 


Ruth  Axtell 
Mary  Brown 
Elizabeth  Burton 
Enid  Beatty 
Deborah  Carr 
Elsie  Carr 
Cecile  Cobb 
Ida  Dewey 
Lella  Fi  ller 
Geraldine  Fouche 
Mabel  Graham 
Joy  Hawlky 
Norma  Haegg 
Maude  Heckert 
Ruth  Hathaway 
Grace  Hettinger 
Caroline  Hintze 
Winifred  Johnson 
Ella  Jensen 
Lola  Jeffries 
Jessie  Kile 
Elice  Keyt 
Elizabeth  Green 
Frances  Howe 
Vida  Patterson 
Evelyn  Dalrymple 
Dorls  Fuller 
Alice  Frye 
Clara  Hammer 
Lottie  Judd 
Mamie  Korslund 
Nellie  Puffer 
Helen  Bartholomew 
Enid  Garretson 
Jessie  Richmond 
Nita  Ziock 
Helen  Breen 


Marie  Landry 
Meta  Koehler 
Gertrude  Lutz 
Edith  Marshall 
Helen  Neahr 
Helen  Patterson- 
Gladys  Parks 
Edna  Rendall 
Florence  Rhodes 
Alta  Shager 
Magurerite  Stevens 
Myrtle  Stahl 
Lucy  Waldo 
Josephine  Wier 
Margaret  White 
Sarah  Eberly 
Gladys  Gill 
Mabel  Kinsky 
Madge  Murray 
Ruth  Rankin 
Alta  Schenck 
[rene  Scott 
Mary  CHESHIRE 
Jessie  Van  Burgen 
Ione  Walker 
Bertha  Webster 
Lea  Switz 
Ruth  Ide 
Bessie  Bldred 
Gretchen  Burdic 
Janetta  Wetzel 
Ethel  Stewart 
Helen  Ottenheimer 
Francis  Green 
Ruth  Kimmel 
Rena  Smith 
Mina  Wins  low 
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Recollections  of  the  Freshman  Year 


^  ^  ^  T  E'VH  only  been  out  of  college  a  little  over  a  month,"  an- 

\    /\    /     nounced  Nancy,  thrusting  the  big  log  further  into  the  fire- 
V'     \/      place  with  a  poker.  "And  do  you  know,  I  almost  wish  it  was 
September  already  I'm  so  crazy  to  see  all  the  girls  again." 
"So'm  I,"  drawled  Madelaine,  settling  back  among  the  cushings  of  her 
chair,  "Or  I  would  be,  if  I  wasn't  having  such  a  good  time  here.  Wonder 
why  the  boys  don't  come  back  with  that  sail  boat." 
Lois  smiled,  as  she  laid  down  her  book. 

"Well,  I  guess  we  can  get  along  without  them  for  a  little  while.  They 
probably  are  waiting  at  the  village  until  the  storm  is  over.  I  want  to  talk 
about  Rockford.  You  don't  mind  hearing  it,  do  you,  Elizabeth,  as  long  as 
you're  going  to  be  a  Rockford  girl  yourself  next  year?" 

"Of  course  I'd  like  to  hear  about  it,  but  I'm  not  so  sure  that  I'm  going 
there.  Haven't  I  told  you  all  for  the  last  week  that  I've  decided  to  go  East 
to  school?" 

"I  bet  you'll  be  at  old  R.  C.  next  year  just  the  same.  Gee!  Hear  the 
wind  beat  against  that  window  pane!  The  walls  of  this  cottage  are  so  thin 
that  it  almost  blows  through  them.  And  the  waves  are  simply  booming  along 
the  beach,"  said  Nancy  all  in  one  breath.  Well,  fire  ahead  with  your  tales 
of  Rockford,  or  at  least  of  the  Freshman  class,  Lois.  There's  certainly  lots 
to  tell,  because,  as  everyone  knows,  we  were  the  best  class  that  ever  flunked 
its  Freshman  Latin  exams  and  beat  the  Sophs  in  basket  ball.  What  was  the 
first  thing  we  did  last  year?    I  can't  seem  to  remember." 

"Yes  you  do.  The  Juniors  gave  a  dance  for  us,  which  we  attended  in 
our  prettiest  gowns  and  smiles,  and  had  a  peach  of  a  time.  After  the  grand 
march,  they  gave  us  each  a  huge,  yellow,  tissue-paper  chrysanthemum  with 
a  long,  green  stem,  which  we  wore  the  rest  of  the  evening.  We  had  an 
awfully  good  time.  And  then  to  entertain  them  in  return,  we  had  our  Brown 
Teapot  card  party.'' 

"Oh  I'm  just  wild  to  see  the  Brown  Teapot;  I  think  that's  almost  a  big 
enough  inducement  to  tempt  one  to  Rockford,"  interrupted  Elizabeth. 

"Well,  it's  a  great  place,"  Lois  continued,  "And  we  had  the  best  things 
to  eat  at  that  card  party.    We  all  sat  around  at  little  Mission  tables,  two 
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Juniors  and  two  Freshmen  at  each  table,  as  long  as  the  Juniors  lasted,  and 
four  Freshmen  at  each  of  the  remaining  tables.  We  plaved  five  hundred, 
while  all  the  latest  music  floated  through  the  doorway  from  an  orchestra  in 
next  room.  Fanchon,  our  president,  looked  so  sweet  as  she  went  around 
welcoming  the  guests  and  superintending  the  party,  that  — " 
"You  were  horribly  jealous,"  concluded  Madelaine. 

"That  we  were  very  proud  of  her.  While  we  were  playing,  punch  was 
served,  and  after  the  cards  had  been  laid  aside  and  the  prizes,  a  big  bunch  of 
pale  yellow  rosebuds  and  a  dozen  tall,  yellow  chrysanthemums,  had  been 
given  to  those  who  had  the  highest  scores,  lunch  cloths  were  spread  over  the 
tables,  and  delicious  fruit  salad,  sandwiches,  coffee,  ice  cream,  and  cake  were 
served.    The  Juniors  had  a  fine  time,  and  our  party  was  a  great  success." 

"But  not  as  big  a  success  as  the  Freshman-Sophomore  basket-ball  game," 
said  Nancy,  "19  to  12  in  our  favor!  Wasn't  that  glorious?  I  can  see  them 
now,  Elsie  Carr  hurling  the  ball  down  towards  our  goal,  and  Lutz  tossing  it 
into  the  basket.  How  we  Freshmen  yelled  and  jumped  way  off  from  our  feet 
whenever  we  got  a  point!  I  should  say  it  was  exciting!  When  we  changed 
goals,  we  had  a  grand  tussle  for  the  Sophomore  colors,  which  were  hanging 
over  their  first  goal,  and  we  won  them.  Two  of  the  girls  escaped  over  to  the 
Main  building,  and  hid  them  before  the  Sophs  knew  what  was  happen- 
ing. It  was  pandemonium  when  we  won  the  game;  we  screamed  and  shouted 
until  we  were  hoarse.  About  half  an  hour  afterwards  we  gave  a  "banquet" 
of  ice-cream,  cake,  and  grape-juice  for  the  team  down  in  the  dining  room, 
and  the  whole  class  crowded  around  the  table,  as  the  victorious  basket-ball 
girls  and  three  Freshmen  officers  gave  toasts  to  the  class  of  191 2.  We 
weren't  proud  of  ourselves,  oh  no!" 

"Humph,"  said  Madelaine,  "Your  basket-ball  game  was  exciting  enough, 
but  in  my  opinion,  we  had  the  best  time  of  the  year  at  the  Freshman-Prep. 
Informal.  At  the  last  minute,  Helen  Ross's  man  wired  that  he  couldn't 
come,  and,  as  she  had  a  new  gown  especially  for  the  dance,  and  I  knew  she'd 
be  terribly  disappointed  if  she  couldn't  go,  I  agreed  to  dress  up  in  men's  clothes, 
and  take  her  to  the  Informal.  She  gasped  for  breath  when  I  told  her,  but  she 
was  perfectly  game  and  we  shook  hands  on  the  bargain." 

Elizabeth  was  listening  with  roxmd  eves  and  parted  lips,  and  the  other 
two  Rockford  girls  were  staring  at  Madelaine  in  blank  amazement. 

"Cut  out  the  'local  color.'  You'll  queer  Elizabeth  forever  from  going  to 
Rockford,"  whispered  Nancy. 

"Will  I?  Just  watch,"  she  replied  in  an  undertone. 

"Go  on,"  said  Elizabeth. 
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"There  wasn't  much  time  to  do  anything,  and  Will  Rogers,  the  man 
who  was  coming  for  me,  was  already  in  town.  I  didn't  dare  think  of  the 
way  the  stunt  would  end,  bnt  we  went  down  town  and  rented  a  tuxedo  as 
calmly  as  if  it  were  only  for  a  Tolo  masquerade.  When  we  got  back  to  the 
college,  I  found  that  one  of  the  girls  who  had  intended  to  go  to  a  dance  in 
Chicago  that  night,  for  some  reason  or  other  hadn't  been  able  to  go,  and 
without  much  pleading  induced  her  to  take  Will.  I  called  up  Will  and  ex- 
plained that  I  had  sprained  my  ankle  that  afternoon,  and  as  the  doctor  had 
ordered  me  to  bed,  I  had  invited  a  peach  of  a  girl  to  take  my  place.  When 
I  had  urged  him  sufficiently,  he  said  he'd  come.  Then  I  dressed  up  in  a  tux 
edo  and  plastered  my  hair  down  tight — the  way  Elsie  James  does — and  pre- 
sented myself  fof  Helen's  inspection.  I  really  looked  remarkably  like  a  man, 
and  Helen  seemed  quite  pleased.  Of  course  we  didn't  go  down  to  the  Infor- 
mal dinner,  but  when  it  was  time  for  the  dance  to  begin,  we  walked  non- 
chantly  over  to  the  Gym.  You  ought  to  have  seen  the  girls'  faces  when  I  was 
introduced  to  them  for  their  dances,  and  some  of  them  vowed  that  they  had 
the  best  dance  of  the  evening  with  me.  Oh  I  tell  you  I  was  popular,  sitting 
out  dances  in  dark  corners  and  holding  girls'  hands,  and  the  best  part  of  it 
all  was  that  none  of  the  men,  or  incidentally  the  chaperones,  ever  found  out 
that  I  was  a  girl." 

"You  don't  mean  it!"  cried  Elizabeth.  "I  think  I'll  decide  to  go  to 
Rockford,  after  all.    What  good  times  you  must  have!" 

"We  do,"  replied  Madelaine,  sinking  still  deeper  into  the  cushions  of  her 
chair,  while  a  mischievous,  sphinx-like  expression  came  over  her  face. 
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Freshmen  Basketball  Song 


Tune  of  "Honey  Boy." 

Soph'more  class,  its'  time  that  you  are  grieving, 
Soph'more  class,  we  hate  to  see  you  leaving, 
When  we  go  sailing,  sailing  through  your  line, 
Soph'more  class!  Soph'more  class 
For  we've  put  in  Ide  and  Carr  and  Burton, 
And  its  time  for  you  to  leave,  that's  certain. 
Don't  be  sore  when  we  score, 
We've  been  waiting,  waiting, 
Waiting  for  you,  Soph'more  class. 
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Preparatory  Girls 

Dorothy  Dale  Fulton,     ....  House  President 


Sophia  Goodman 

/\LI(_h,    1M  L  Kl  H\ 

Gladys  Roberts 

Annette  Shoudy 

Ruth  Stark 

Gertrude  Torrey 

Clara  Vierling 

Margaret  Blank 

L/UELLa  Vierling 

Hazel  Fill 

MlLDKKD  CUMMINGS 

(Catherine  Foltz 

Marie  de  Bey 

Francis  Gooding 

Gladys  Ditzell 

Cynthia  Gordon 

Marguerite  Havens 

Bess  Horton 

Hazel  Heath 

Sadie  McLaren 

Mary  Rogers 

Ethel  Murray 

Mary  Taft 

Genevieve  Newman 

Elizabeth  Talcott 

Eugenie  Norton 

Natalie  Thiers 

Marguerite  Patet 

Antoinette  Bean- 

Helen  Percy 

Bessie  Ellis 

[rene  Russell 

Jeannette 

Mc  Master 

[36] 


Preparatory  Class 


/"  |  A^HIS  department  has  been  separated  this  year  for  the  first  time,  from  the 
I       regular  college  division.    The  girls,  of  whom  there  are  about  twenty, 
I        live  in  Memorial  Hall,  a  building  opposite  the  college,  and  have 
over  them  two  preceptresses:   Miss  Knowlton  and  Miss  Wright. 
At  the  party  given  by  the  "old"  Preparatory  girls  to  the  "new"  everyone  had 
a  good  time  playing  a  puzzle  game.    Refreshments  were  served  later. 

Because  of  the  increase  in  the  number  of  girls  at  Rockford  this  year,  the 
classes  divided  into  two  groups,  each  group  to  give  one  informal  dance.  The 
first  Informal  was  given  in  November  by  the  Freshmen  and  "Preps."  At 
the  dinner  preceding  the  dance,  the  tables  were  prettily  decorated  according 
to  various  color  schemes,  and  additions  were  made  to  the  regular  college 
menu.  Then  followed  the  dance  in  the  gymnasium  which  was  very  attractive 
with  decorations  of  vines  with  red  flowers,  and  of  college  banners  and  pen- 
nants. 

These  were  the  two  "special"  parties  of  the  "Preps,"  beside  which  were 
the  Tolo  parties  of  September  nineteenth  and  October  thirtieth.  The  former 
was  an  introduction  of  the  new  girls  to  the  old;  the  latter  was  a  Hallowe'en 
party. 

At  the  Hallowe'en  party  all  the  girls  came  dressed  in  sheets  and  pillow 
cases.  The  gymnasium  was  lighted  only  by  the  glow  from  Jack-o-Lanterns 
ranged  about  the  wall;  in  one  corner  was  a  cave  in  which  was  a  witch  who 
supplied  the  ghosts  with  cider  from  a  huge  caldron,  and  with  doughnuts.  In 
the  opposite  corner  was  a  Gypsy  tent  where  one  could  have  her  fortune  told. 
Everyone  had  a  good  time,  trying  to  recognize  other  ghosts,  and  to  disguise 
her  own  identity. 

Though  the  preparatory  girls  may  have  more  rubs  than  the  college  girls, 
yet  they  have  good  times.  They  are  noted  mainly  for  after-tardy  spreads  and 
for  catching  colds  on  the  fire-escape.  M.  W. 
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The  Rockford  Girl 

WE'RE  the  girls  of  Rockford,  oh! 
Girls  may  come  and  girls  may  go, 
But  wherever  we  may  be, 
Rockford  College  girls  are  we. 
We  are  not  aspiring  sharks, 
Fashion  plates  that  run  to  larks, 
All-round  girls,  we'll  make  our  marks, 
School  won't  own  us  if  we  don't!" 
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THE  omens  for  1908-1909  promised  a 
year  of  great  success  to  the  Tolo 
Club  and  thus  far  they  have  foretold 
truly.  With  the  passing  of  time  this 
organization  has  become  an  indespensable  ad- 
junct to  the  social  life  at  the  College.  Hav- 
ing in  its  charge  the  majority  of  the  lighter 
functions  given  during  each  year,  it  has  nec- 
essarily become  most  proficient  in  the  gentle 
art  of  giving  a  good  time  to  its  members  and 
guests.  This  year  the  club  has  taken  under  its 
auspices  the  Fiorillo  String  Quartette,  thus 
insuring  good  music  for  all  of  the  affairs  where 
such  is  required. 

In  the  line  of  charity  for  this  year  the 
Tolo  club  has  provided  Thanksgiving  dinneis 
for  eighteen  families,  put  a  telephone  into  the 
Y.  W.  C.  A.  building,  and  given  the  boys  of 
the  farm  school  the  greater  part  of  their  Xmas 
fun,  presenting  them  with  a  Christmas  tree 
and  ornaments,  a  watch  and  pair  of  skates 
for  each  boy,  and  all  the  candy  and  nuts  that 
was  thought  to  be  consistent  with  their  good 
health  and  happiness. 

The  autumn  of  '08  welcomed  a  goodly 
number  of  new  girls  into  the  club,  and  the 
rarely  artistic  and  professional-like  entertain- 
ment that  the  new-comers  pre- 
sented upon  the  eve  of  their  ini- 
tiation has  never  been  excelled 
within  the  annals  of  our  school. 
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Thus  did  the  club  start  gayly  forth  upon  its  fifth  year  of  merry  making, 
and  within  one  short  month  gave  to  the  College  its  Hallowe'en  party,  planned 
with  such  a  cunning  ingenuity  and  devilish  fancy  that  the  very  imps  of  dark- 
ness seemed  to  preside.  From  among  the  dark  and  swaying  shadows  crept 
a  procession  of  the  sheeted  dead;  the  trees  rustled  in  the  night  wind  and  a 
faint  sighing  passed  along  their  branches  as  from  between  their  dark,  forbid- 
ing  trunks  the  wavering  column  glided  into  the  moon-light  and  for  a 
moment  was  revealed  in  all  the  ghastly  pallor  of  the  nether  world.  Then, 
all  in  silence  as  of  death,  the  spirits  flitted  within  the  portals  of  their  prison 
house  (in  other  words  Sill  Hall)  and  there  mingled  in  the  fearsome  ghost- 
dance,  that  once  seen  is  never  forgotten.  Their  reeling  forms  swayed  to  the 
rhythm  of  faint  music  that  rose  and  fell  in  the  dimness  of  the  scented  air. 
From  the  darkness  of  the  witches  grotto  dread  sounds  were  heard  that  caused 
the  hollow  eyes  in  skeleton  faces  to  flash  with  direful  light,  and  teeth  to 
chatter  in  hellish  grins.  Above,  in  a  vaulted  chamber,  was  lying  one  whose 
spirit  had  but  lately  left  her  body.  Beneath  the  clinging  folds  of  the  wind- 
ing sheet  her  fair  form  lay  in  saintly  beauty.  Not  yet  had  the  conquerer 
worm  come  to  his  own.  But  soon,  ah  soon,  would  the  pride  and  vanity  of 
the  worldly  flesh  dissolve  and  then  would  her  spirit  mingle  with  those  below. 
Gazing  upon  her  marble  features,  we  reflected  upon  the  briefness  of  human 
existence  and  the  fate  that  to  all  must  come — "a  home  at  last  in  the  dust." 
Descending  again  to  the  scene  of  revel  we  joined  in  the  dance  and  partook 
freely  of  the  viands  that  our  sister  shades  offered  to  us  from  bubbling  tripods. 
As  the  night  wore  on  the  lights  grew  brighter  and  here  and  there  in  the 
motley  throng  we  discerned  the  features  of  our  earthly  friends  and  anon, 
with  the  increaaing  warmth  the  ghostly  garments  were  laid  aside  and  the 
masks  were  removed  from  the  faces  of  our  loved  ones.  Then  did  we  clasp 
each  other  in  a  warm  embrace  and  take  a  last  whirl  around  the  hall  to  the 
melting  strains  of  Home  Sweet  Home. 


Tolo  Officers 


Dorothy  Wheelock 
Eva  Kinzel 

Grace  Sterns 
Norma  Allen 


First  Semester 

........  President 

Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Second  Semester 

President 

......    Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Charity  Committee 
LuciA  Connor,  '11,  Chairman 
Edith  Marshall,  '12  Gladys  Vedder,  '11 

Norma  Allen,  '11  Enid  Garretson,  12 
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Fiorillo  Violin  Quartette 


Marjorie  Kilburn      Mina  Winslow 
Beth  Green,  Accompanist 


Natalie  Thiers      Isabel  Peterson 
Adolph  Rosenbecker,  Director 


(From  the  Musical  Crier) 

On  Monday,  January  12,  the  Fiorillo  Quartette  of  Rockford  College 
presented  a  delightful  program  in  the  High  School  auditorium  before  a  large 
and  appreciative  audience.  Every  member  was  received  with  enthusiastic 
applause  to  which  the  young  artists  finally  responded  with  an  exquisite  ren- 
dering of  that  delightful  waltz  movement,  "Are  you  Sincere." 

The  quartette,  which  consists  of  four  violinists,  Papina  Winslow,  Cam- 
illo  Urso  Kilburn,  Tartini  Thiers  and  Paganini  Peterson,  with  Paderewiski 
Green,  pupil  of  Annette  Snell,  as  artistic  accompanist,  began  its  career, 
September  1908,  under  the  directorship  of  Adolph  Rosenbecker  of  Chicago. 
Numerous  public  appearances  have  been  made  notably  in  the  Friday  chapel 
services,  Tolo  and  class  parties.  These  appearances  are  always  greeted  with 
pleasure  and  the  quartette  may  be  assured  of  a  successful  future. 


THE  Rockford  College  Glee  Club  began  its  sixth  year  with  a  mem- 
bership of  one  hundred  girls.  Though  so  far,  it  has  done  no  pub- 
lic work,  except  its  one  yearly  concert,  the  marked  improvement 
shown  in  the  quality  and  unity  of  tone,  make  it  rank  with  the  Glee 
Clubs  of  other  colleges,  who  do  much  professional  work.  The  girls  meet 
twice  a  week  for  rehearsals  in  the  congenial  atmosphere  of  Chapel  Hall,  and, 
although  the  time  is  limited,  by  the  enthusiastic  spirit  and  co-operation,  very 
much  is  accomplished,  making  the  times  of  practices,  periods  which  all  of 
the  girls  enjoy.  The  annual  concert,  this  year,  took  place  on  the  twenty- 
third  of  March,  when  the  Glee  Club  and  semi-chorus,  composed  of  twenty 
picked  voices,  gave  several  groups  of  interesting  part  songs  of  Beach,  Mac 
Dowell,  Wiengerel,  Cadman,  Deuza  and  Sims.  The  singing  of  the  chorus 
was  marked  by  a  keen  sense  of  rhythm  and  beautiful  quality  of  tone;  the 
shading  made  them  veritable  tone  paintings.  Perhaps  the  most  charming 
of  the  songs  were  the  groups  of  Mrs.  Beach  and  MacDowell,  but  it  was  in 
"Sweetheart,  My  Song  Is  Come"  by  Sims  that  the  chorus  attained  its  greatest 
height. 

The  Glee  Club  was  assisted  by  Mrs.  Sturkow-Ryder,  who  played  the 
Arensky  Concerto,  which  had  its  premier  production  in  this  city;  a  work 
full  of  melody  and  brilliant  climaxes,  which,  at  her  hands  received  such  a 
musicianly  rendition  as  to  win  for  her  new  laurels.  Miss  Margaret  Mulford 
sang  a  group  of  songs  by  Elgar,  which  displayed  to  excellent  advantage,  her 
warm  contralto  voice  and  proved  her  to  be  an  artist  of  rare  merit.  The  ac- 
companiments of  the  Glees  and  the  Orchestral  part  of  the  concert  were  played 
by  Miss  Annette  Snell,  which  contributed  much  to  the  success  of  the  pro- 
gram. Signorina  DeFabritis,  the  present  head  of  the  vocal  department,  ably 
conducted  the  chorus.  To  her  is  due  great  credit  for  the  excellent  standard 
which  the  Glee  Club  has  attained.  C  E.  E.,  'n 

Officers 

Carrol  E.  Edwards        .         .         .         .         .         .  .         .  President 

Edna  M.  Harrer       .            ......  Business  Manager 

Caroline  Williams          .         .         .         .         .         .  .         .  Librarian 

Second  Semester 

Grace  Sterns  .         .         .         .         .         .         .         .  President 
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Glee  Club  '08-'09 


Ruth  Bailey 
Helen  Breen 
;:Lucia  V.  Connor 
Carrol  E.  Edwards 
Dorothy  D.  Fulton 
Doris  K.  Fuller 
Sophia  Goodman 
Gladys  Gill 
Glara  M.  Hammer 
Mary  Jamison 
Lola  Jeffries 
Winifred  Johnson 
Lotta  Judd 
Blenda  Kjelgren 
Makjokie  Kilburn 
Mrs.  Moran 


First  Sopranos 

Mabel  Kinsey 
Gertrude  Lutz 
Lillian  Moore 
Helen  E.  Neahr 
Helen  Ottenheimer 
Glayds  Palmeter 
Vida  Patterson 
Helen  Percy 
Sadie  Radcliffe 
Helen  Smith 
Rachel  Smith 
Mary  Taft 
Edna  Templeton 
Josephine  Weir 
Ione  Walker 
Mary  Anderson 


Second  Sopranos 


Helen  Bartholomew 
Mary  Louise  Cheshire 
Cecile  E.  Cobb 
Evelyn  Dalrymple 
Marie  De  Bey 
Hazel  Fille 
Lella  C  Fuller 
Enid  Garretson 
Caroline  Godfrey 
Louise  H.  Greene 
Edna  M.  Harrer 
Helen  R.  Harper 
Ruth  R.  Hathaway 

Claire 


Frances  Howe 
Caroline  Hintze 
Bertha  Hunter 
Ella  Jensen 
Edith  Marshall 
Tekla  Peterson 
Edna  Kendall 
Irene  Scott 
Mabel  Scott 
Grace  M.  Sterns 
*Dorothy  Wheelock 
Agnes  Williams 
Gladys  Vedder 

VlERLING 
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Glee  Club  '08-'09 


First  Altos 


Alice  Lee  Boynton 
Gretchen  Burdic 
'Lady  Elizabeth  Burton 
Deborah  Carr 
Alice  Frye 
Fanchon  Hathaway 
Eva  Kinzel 


Metta  Koehler 
Mayme  Korsland 
Marie  Laudry 
Marguerite  Morrison 
-Irene  Newton 
Ruth  Rankin 
Alta  Schenck 
Margaret  White 


Second  Altos 


Norma  Allen 
Myrtle  Barber 
Enid  Beatv 
Ida  Dewey 
Frances  Duffy 
Joy  Hawley 
Helen  Hitchcock 


Maude  Hubbard 
Carol  Jones 
Frances  Judd 
Margaret  Parr 
Alice  Reese 
Natalie  Thier 
"Lucy  Waldo 
Caroline  Williams 


Members  of  Semi-Chorus 
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Philotesian 

EHIND  the  doors  of  one  of  the  rooms  in  Sill  Hall,  meets  a  society 
quite  representative  of  the  school.  College  and  fourth  year  pre- 
paratory students  are  elegible  to  membership. 

The  room  itself  is  attractively  decorated  and  furnished,  but  the 
organization  and  what  it  stands  for  is  more  important  than  the  room.  The 
name  of  the  society  expresses  its  purpose  "to  promote  good-fellowship"  and 
so  far  the  Philotesian  members  have  lived  up  to  their  name. 

By  their  reception  to  the  Illinois  Glee  Club  last  spring  and  by  the 
"McDowell  evening"  last  fall  the  girls  have  proved  that  the  society  is  a 
success  socially  and  intellectually.  Probably  the  greatest  good,  however, 
comes  from  the  pleasant  meetings  in  their  own  room. 
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Philotesian 

Teckla  Peterson       .........  President 

Mary  Jamieson    .........     Vice  President 

Norma  Allen  ......  Secretary  and  Treasurer 
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Norma  Haegg 

Alta  Shager 

Maud  Heckert 

Margaret  Stevens 

Ruth  Hathaway 

Myrtle  Stahl 

Grace  Hettinger 

Alta  Schenck 

Caroline  Hintzl 

Rachael  Smith 

May  Herdegen 

Leah  Switz 

Frances  Howe 

Edna  Templeton 

Clara  Hammer 

Jessie  Van  Bergen 

Ruth  Ide 

Caroline  Williams 

Franc  Judo 

Lucy  Waldo 

Ella  Jensen 

Josephine  Wier 

Lola  Jeffries 

Margaret  White 

Lottie  Judd 

Mina  Winslow 

Marjorie  Kilburn 

Bertha  Webster 

Jessie  Kile 

Ione  Walker 

Elice  Keyt 

Mabel  Wiley 

Meta  Koehler 

Janetta  Wetzel 
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Chi  Theta  Psi 


Sorores  in  Urbe 


Bess  Brown 
Alma  Brown 
Mrs.  Fred  Carrico 
Blanche  Clark 
Geneva  Clark 
Mina  Clark 
Flora  Eddy 
Cousie  Fox 
Evelyn  Gregory 
Cornelia  Giddings 
Czarina  Giddings 
Mrs.  Ed.  Heiliger 


Cora  Hughes 
Anne  Hunter 
Mary  Hunter 
Gertrude  Hunter 
Eleanor  Pierpont 
Mrs.  Webb  Stevens 
Mary  Sheldon 
Margaret  Sheldon 
Elizabeth  Sheldon 
Mary  Saltar 
Adalyn  Thompson 
Elsey  Tapt 


Sorores  in  Falcultate 
Miss  Adalyn  Wright  Miss  Nell  Voigt 


Honorary 

Mrs  Philo  Foster  Pettibone 
Mrs.  Robert  Lathrop 
Mrs  John  Barnes 
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Chi  Theta  Psi 


Active  Chapter 

Seniors 
Frances  Duffy 

Juniors 

WlLHELMINA  B.   BARFIELO  ALICE  REESE 

Helen  Hitchcock  Mabel  Janet  Scott 

Josephine  L.  Marks  Dorothy  Wheelock 


Sophomores 

Alice  Lee  Boynton  Constance  D.  Ellis 

Lucia  V.  Connor  Carol  Jones 


Freshmen 

Fanchon  Hathaway  Marjorie  Montague 

Marie  Laudry  Mary  von  Schrader 


Neophytes 
Ruth  Starr 
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Kappa  Theta 


Active  Chapter 
Seniors 

Lois  Cool  Anne  Markel 

Virginia  Helsell  Grace  Sterns 

Jean  Woodward 


Juniors 

Louise  Greene  Marguerite  Tucker 

Rachael  Roberts  Esther  White 

Sophomores 

Helen  Harper 
Gladys  Palmeter 
Gladys  Vedder 

Honorary  Members 
Miss  Julia  H.  Gulliver  Miss  Jessie  Spafford 

Miss  Martha  Nye  Dr.  Leland 

Miss  Geneva  Misener  Mrs.  George  Forbes 

Mrs.  Harold  Clark 

Pledges 

Claire  Vierling 
Luella  Vierling 


Ruth  Bailey 
Martha  Dunton 
Carrol  Edwards 


Dorothy  Fulton 
Frances  Green 
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Self  Government  Organization 


THE  system  of  student  self-government  here  at  Rockford  College  is 
now  in  its  eighth  year.  Its  immediate  object  is  "to  enact  and  en- 
force laws  in  accordance  with  the  rights  granted  to  the  Organiza- 
tion by  the  Faculty  of  Rockford  College,  to  transact  business  per- 
taining to  the  whole  body  of  resident  students,  and  to  further  the  interest  of 
the  students  so  far  as  it  lies  within  its  power.  This  means  to  maintain  order 
within  the  house,  and  to  regulate  church  and  chapel  attendance.  Everything 
pertaining  to  the  curriculum  and  social  regulations  is  under  the  control  of 
the  Faculty. 

But  the  real  object  of  all  this  is  not  a  government  of  the  sort  that  is  nec- 
essary for  grade  school  children,  but  rather  to  teach  self-control  and  personal 
responsibility,  and  that  the  only  good  is  the  most  good  for  the  most  con- 
cerned, only  to  be  maintained  by  co-operation  of  each  one  with  the  rest. 

It  is  true  that  the  actual  working  of  this  organization  is  not  perfect,  but 
what  is  and  what  more  can  be  done  than  to  put  the  theory  into  practice,  and 
then  as  time  goes  an  and  weaknesses  become  prominent,  to  correct  these. 

Where  so  many  people  are  thrown  together,  the  only  way  to  keep  har- 
mony and  peace  is  by  individual  kindness,  thankfulness,  and  unselfishness. 
Here  is  an  excellent  opportunity  for  each  one  to  express  her  will  power  and 
there  are  afforded  many  tests  of  self-control.  R.  R.  'io 


Officers 

Rachael  Roberts      .  ....  President 

Helen  Harper    .....     Secretary  and  Treasurer 

House  Committee 

Rachael  Roberts,  Mo  Vivian  McFarland,  'ii 

Helen  Harper,      'ii  Edna  Harrer,  'ii 

Dorothy  YVhkklock,  'io 


[54] 


Secretarial  Course 


AN  education,  which  prepares  a  girl  to  become  independent  in  man- 
aging her  own  affairs,  leaving  her  perfectly  capable  to  find  employ- 
ment, and  giving  her  a  knowledge  of  the  business  world,  is  rapidly 
finding  favor  in  this  age.  Recognizing  this  fact  Rockford  College 
offered  the  secretarial  course  two  years  ago.  In  it  the  fundamental  studies 
of  type  writing  and  short-hand  are  given,  as  in  business  college,  but  here  the 
comparison  ends,  for  combined  with  these,  and  considered  essentially  as  im- 
portant, are  the  industrial  histories,  sciences  and  elective  languages. 

This  year  more  girls  than  ever  before  are  taking  advantage  of  the  secre- 
tarial course,  which,  when  completed,  will  give  them  useful  accomplishments 
in  the  opportunities  that  they  afford.  E.  T.  ' II. 

Each  year,  more  time  and  consideration  is  being  devoted  to  the  study  of 
Home  Economics.  Not  onlv  is  this  true  in  the  elementary  schools,  but  also 
in  the  colleges  of  our  country.  Realizing  the  growing  need  for  scientific 
knowledge  upon  this  subject,  Rockford  College  inaugurated,  in  1906,  a  two- 
year  course  in  Home  Economics  In  June,  1908,  five  girls  graduated  from 
this  department.  Meanwhile,  in  1 907,  thirteen  new  students  had  been  en- 
rolled in  the  first  year  class.  Thirteen!  perhaps  that  fatal  number  accounts 
lor  the  fact  that  only  one  of  all  that  vast  throng,  is  left  to  tell  their  sad  his- 
tory. Although  such  a  small  percentage  of  the  original  number  remains, 
yet  there  are  several  girls,  who,  by  electing  various  studies  from  this  course 
each  year,  will  soon  be  able  to  receive  diplomas  both  from  this  department 
and  from  the  regular  college  course. 

As  to  the  work,  it  might  be  said  that  the  first  of  the  two  years  in  cook- 
ing is  given  up  to  the  study  and  illustration  of  elementary  principles,  while 
the  latter  year  is  devoted  mainly  to  the  practical  application  of  the  knowl- 
edge gained.  For  instance,  during  the  second  year,  we  are  allotted  a  certain 
amount  of  money  for  which  we  must  plan  and  serve  a  breakfast,  luncheon 
and  four  or  five  course  dinner  for  four  persons.  The  food  must  be  substan- 
tial, such  as  a  man  would  eat,  and  must  moreover,  supply  a  given  amount  of 
proteid  and  a  certain  of  heat  calories.  When  we  tell  other  girls  about  our 
work,  they  say,  "I  should  think  it  would  be  interesting."  Why,  it  is  inter- 
esting, and  not  only  interesting  but  useful,  as  well!  E.  H.  K.  ' n. 


[56] 


The  mission  of  music 
is  two  fold.  It  strength- 
ens the  individual,  and 
broadens  him  by  giv- 
an    intimate  ac- 
quaintance   with  the 
thoughts    and  inspira- 
tions  of   the  masters 
before  him — thoughts 
and    inspirations  that 
have  been  recorded  in 
their  compositions.     Three    illustrations   of  women's 
work  in  America  among  musicians  are  the  well  known 
compositions  of    Mrs.  Gay  nor,    Mrs.   Beach    and  the 
achievements  of  Fannie  Blumfield  Zeisler.    Mrs.  Gaynor 
has  charmed  especially  with  her  children's  songs;  the 
compositions  of  Mrs.  Beach  include  not  only  songs,  but  works  for  the  piano, 
for  quartets  of  stringed  instruments,  and  for  the  orchestra.  Mrs.  Zeisler  has  won 
fame  throusrh  her  marvelous  execution  and  interoretation  of  our  best  music. 

Chamminade  is  conceded  to  be  the  greatest  woman  composer.  She  is 
making  her  first  tour  in  this  country  this  year.  In  musical  club  life,  Cham- 
minade was  the  inspiration  for  the  name  of  one  of  the  Rockford  College 
instrumental  clubs.  The  other  is  called  the  "B  Sharp."  That  of  the  vocal 
students  is  called  the  "Verdi"  Club.  These  clubs  meet  every  two  weeks  for 
a  musical  and  social  time  together.  The  graduating  class  gives  the  com- 
mencement concert  each  year. 

The  concert  season  for  the  musical  faculty  and  students  was  opened  in 
October  by  a  joint  recital  of  Signorina  DeFabritus  and  Miss  Ralston.  It 
was  the  usual  classical  order,  beginning  with  the  old  classical  school  and 
closing  with  the  modern  composers. 

No  matter  how  lacking  in  talent  a  girl  may  feel  herself  to  be,  if  she  has 
a  love  for  music  coupled  with  a  desire  to  learn,  the  following  lines  from 
Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox  cannot  help  but  be  an  inspiration  to  her. 

'  There  are  no  lions  in  the  street, 
No  lions  in  the  way. 
Go  seek  the  goal,  though  slothful  soul, 
Awake,  awake,  I  say. 

Thou  dost  but  dream  of  obstacles; 

In  God's  great  lexicon, 
That  world  illstarred,  no  page  has  marred, 

Press  on,  I  say,  press  on. 


Nothing  can  keep  thee  from  thine  own 
But  thine  own  slothful  mind. 

To  one  who  knocks,  each  door  unlocks, 
And  he  who  seeks,  shall  find." 


M.  J. 


Our  Library 


THE  purpose  of  the  school  library  is  to  supplement,  strengthen,  and 
broaden  the  instruction  in  every  subject,  so  far  as  this  may  be  done 
through  the  aid  of  books. 

The  recent  growth  of  libraries  has  profoundly  modified  the 
modes  of  instruction  in  vogue  a  generation  ago.  With  college  students,  the 
lecture  or  text-book  now  serves  chiefly  to  open  up  the  subject,  to  show  its 
possibilities.    Library  readings  are  assigned  more  and  more  in  every  subject. 

Rockford  College,  always  eager  to  keep  abreast  of  the  times  and  to 
make  the  most  of  available  material,  has  now  a  trained  librarian.  Re- 
classification and  cataloging  are  now  going  on  as  rapidly  as  possible.  The 
work  in  the  English  department  is  nearly  completed. 

There  will  be  a  dictionary  catalog  including  author,  title,  and  subject 
in  one  list,  arrange  1  strictly  alphabetically.  There  will  also  be  a  shelf  list 
arranged  as  the  books  stand  on  the  shelves,  thus  making  a  subject  catalog. 
An  index  will  be  provided  for  the  same. 

Over  one  hundred  and  fifty  new  books  have  been  already  added  to  the 
library  this  year,  besides  the  latest  edition  of  the  new  International  Encyclo- 
pedia, consisting  of  twenty  one  volumes. 


Department  of  Library  Science 

The  teacher  cannot  properly  organize  her  courses  of  instruction  unless 
she  know  s  the  resources  of  the  library.  No  teacher  is  qualified  for  the  mod- 
ern school  unless  he  knows  where  to  look,  for  what  to  look,  and  how  to  look 
for  information.  She  must  know  the  system  of  cataloging,  and  the  location 
of  the  various  classes  of  books,  periodicals,  maps,  pictures,  and  other  library 
material.  She  needs  acquaintance  with  the  standard  books  of  reference, 
including  encyclopedia,  dictionaries,  atlases,  guide-books  hand-books,  periodi- 
cal indexes,  government  publications,  etc.  She  should  be  familiar  with  the 
special  merits  of  each.  She  must  know  the  general  make-up  of  a  book  and  how 
to  use  indexes,  contents,  prefaces,  and  running  head-lines.  And  most  of  all, 
she  must  know  how  to  study  these  references  when  found. 

DELL  A  FRANCES  NORTHEV,  Librarian. 
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The  Art  Department 


THE  year  has  witnessed  a 
growth  in  all  departments 
of  the  college,  and  espe- 
cially is  this  true  of  the  art 
department.  The  department  is  un- 
der the  directorship  of  Mr.  James 
William  Pattison,  who  is  well  quali- 
fied for  the  position.  Much  credit 
is  cine  to  him  for  the  work  the  art 
students  have  accomplished  this 
year.  Those  taking  the  course  in 
House  Decoration  have  learned  the 
artistic  treatment  of  the  walls  and 
various  features  of  the  "house  beau- 
tiful." In  this  course  theory  and 
practice  are  admirably  combined. 
Students  of  this  subject  have  made  original  projects  for  the  development  of 
taste  in  color.  The  "History  of  Art"  class  have  been  studying  the  various 
schools  and  masters  of  painting.  The  knowledge  has  been  presented  to  them 
mainly  through  the  interesting  and  instructive  lectures  by  Mr.  Pattison. 
There  has  also  been  open  a  course  in  studio  work  in  painting  and  drawing. 
This  course  is  a  helpful  one,  whether  one  expects  to  be  either  a  professional 
or  amateur  artist,  or  pursues  the  course  only  as  part  of  a  liberal  education. 

The  couse  in  Applied  Design,  offered  for  the  first  time  this  year,  has,  even 
from  the  first,  been  a  popular  one.  Students  taking  this  course  have  devel- 
oped original  designs  and  applied  them  to  various  mediums.  The  results  are, 
however,  more  than  the  finished  handiword;  the  students  become  much  more 
facile  in  drawing  and  receive  a  lasting  appreciation  for  all  artistic  handword. 
The  theoretical  part  of  this  work  has  been  given  by  Mr.  Pattison,  while  the 
pratical  part  has  been  given  by  Miss  Johanna  M.  von  Oven,  an  accomplished 
arts-and-crafts  worker.  r  5 
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The  Alumnae 


IS  there  anything  more  delightful  than  to  meet  an  alumnae  of  vour  col- 
lege who  is  full  of  stories  of  "how  we  used  to  do  when  I  went  to  school?'' 
Very  often  we  of  Rockford  College-  are  given  the  opportunity  of  meet, 
nig  some  such  person,  she  may  be  one  who  was  among  the  first  to  grad- 
uate, or  she  may  be  one  who  has  only  been  out  a  few  years,  and  still  has  many 
tales  to  tell. 

Xot  long  ago,  I  met  a  dear  little  white-haired  lady  who  was  here  at 
Rockford  the  very  day  that  the  doors  were  first  opened,  and  who  later  at- 
tended school  here;  when  she  met  a  number  of  us,  having  a  noisy,  but  never- 
theless, a  good  time,  she  exclaimed,  "Oh,  how  shocked  Miss  Sill  would  be  if 
she  were  to  hear  all  the  laughter  and  gaiety!  Why,  when  I  went  to  school, 
our  only  recreation  was  Wednesday  Evening  I'raver  meeting,  and  here  are 
you  young  ladies  actually  playing  cards!  Afterward  when  she  was  at  dinner, 
she  couldn't  understand,  why  the  girls  at  the  various  tables  left  the  dining- 
room  at  different  times,  and  then  she  explained  how  during  her  school  days, 
all  the  girl>  came  into,  and  left  the  room  together,  and  how  hardly  a  word 
was  spoken  during  meals  for  some  member  of  the  faculty  always  sat  on  a 
platform  and  read  a  book,  "Pilgrim's  Progress, "  or  something  on  that  order. 
Can  you  imagine  a  girl  of  our  own  generation  being  happy  under  such  cir- 
cumstances? 

We  not  only  meet  Alumnae  here  at  school,  but  far  away  as  well,  for  last 
white  ,  one  of  the  girls  met  a  long-ago  graduate  of  music  in  Old  Mexico,  and 
and  through  her  playing,  the  two  met,  and  when  they  found  a  common  in- 
terest in  Rockford,  a  friendship  was  soon  formed. 

There  are  six  Alumnae  Associations  each  of  which  do  most  praiseworthy 
and  enthusiastic  work.  Last  year,  each  one  helped  to  raise  the  endowment 
fund,  but  they  didn't  confine  their  efforts  to  this;  one  sent  money  for  the 
library,  and  another  money  For  white  peony  bulbs  with  the  promise  of  send- 
ing seeds  of  some  purple  flowers  so  that  our  college  colors  might  be  seen  on 
the  campus.  It  is  in  kind  acts  like  these  that  our  Alumnae  show  their  love 
and  loyalty. 

We  who  are  at  college  this  year,  appreciate  all  that  the  alumnae  do  for 
our  alma  mater,  and  the  only  way  we  can  show  our  appreciation  is  to  wel- 
come them  cordially  when  they  visit  us,  and  to  try  to  make  ourselves  worthy 
of  their  efforts  and  kindness.  W.  B.  'io. 
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A  Class  in  Ancient  History 

TIME— 1920 

SCENE— HISTORY  CLASS-ROOM  OF  R.  C. 

Miss  B — What  extremely  important  event  in  the  history  of  R.  C.  happened 

on  October  17th,  1908? 
Freshman — The  A  nnual  Freshman  weep. 

Miss  B — By  no  means.  That  custom  was  not  originated  until  a  much  later  date. 
Miss  Verdent — The  green  ribbon  day. 

Miss  B — That  was  not  nearly  so  important  as  the  social  custom  that  I  refer  to. 
Miss  Timidity— It  couldn't  be  the  Juniors  tea? 
Miss  B — Nonsense! 

Miss  Timidity — But  that  was  a  social  affair. 
Miss  B— Well  who  knows? 

Miss  Ima  Bluff— Why,  you  refer  to  the  Tolo  initiation,  don't  you? 

Miss  B — To  be  sure!  You  all  know  if  you  would  stop  to  think.  I  will  now 
lecture  on  it.    Be  prepared  on  your  notes  next  recitation. 

(Six  pencils  and  four  note-pads  are  rescued  from  falls  to  the  floor.) 
The  outcome  of  the  Baby  Party  a  few  weeks  previous,  had  been  that 
each  new  girl  was  resolved  to  make  Tolo  Initiation  an  immense  success. 
For  three  weeks,  their  limitless  Freshman  energy  never  flagged.  The 
upper  classmen  lost  their  bored  look  of  ennui,  and  expectantly  awaited 
the  culmination  of  the  labors  of  these  infant  prodigies.  Nor  were  they 
disappointed. 

Miss  Style — I  think  we  could  picture  these  scenes  better  if  we  knew  a  lit- 
tle of  the  manners,  customs  and  costumes  of  students  of  that  period. 

Miss  B — Very  well.  (You  need  not  take  notes  on  this.)  Their  manners 
were  much  better  than  those  of  the  present  day.  They  always  gave 
precedence  to  seniors  and  faculty,  a  custom  which  we  might  well  adopt. 
Also  they  thought  of  beauty  and  not  merely  of  style  in  dress.  It  was 
an  eager,  expectant,  girlish  throng,  which  gathered  in  the  ingeniously 
decorated  old  gymnasium  (now  classroom  number  twelve,)  and  fluttered 
their,  programs  enthusiastically  as  the  curtain,  with  difficulty,  rose  and 


revealed  the  entire  minstrel  show,  lustily  singing  the  opening  chorus. 
The  band — marvellously  led  by  U.  R.  A.  Kuner,  resplendent  in  the 
glory  of  many  gold  medals — played  a  medley  of  darky  melodies,  their 
white  uniforms  contrasting  oddly  with  their  black  glistening  faces. 
Sophia  Snowball  came  into  prominence  with  her  "Busy  Tolo  Bee.M 
Then,  with  the  air  of  a  true  "col'ud  gem'man  and  lady, "Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Johnsing  rendered  the  cake  walk.  Strenuous  applause  from  the  pit. 
Next,  in  wandered  four  Pickaninies  with  an  old  oaken  bucket,  and  ill- 
ustrated the  song  with  genuine  realistic  art.  Before  the  audience  had 
recovered  from  the  shock,  dark  little  Lillie  White  was  imitating  the 
cloee  so  cleverlv  that  thev  thought  it  was  the  real  thing  and  called  her 
back  twice.  Topsy-fied  little  Eva  entreated  the  moon,  with  artistic  feel- 
ing, not  to  shine  so  soon,  but  nevertheless  it  shone  on,  and  revealed  a 
"Feet  Feat"  which  displayed  the  actors  agility  to  perfection. 

The  duet  by  Pinkie  White  and  Mary  Williams  put  every  one,  except 
the  audience,  to  sleep.  "Sweet  Adaline"  would  have  been  greatly  flat- 
tered, could  she  have  heard  her  charms  eulogized  by  the  Rufus  quar- 
tette. In  the  "Spoon ville  Act."  Rastus  J.  Brown  succeeded  in  per- 
suading Mary  Williams  to  be  "Sorry  before  it  was  too  late,"  which 
pleased  the  audience  so  that  they  had  him  doit  again,  for  which  a  little 
light-haired  darky  sang  "That's  Gratitude;"  after  which  the  curtain 
could  hardly  be  persuaded  to  fall  while  the  "Whole  Shoot'n  Match" 
sang  the  Grand  Finale. 
A i.i. —  Well,  what  do  you  know  about  that?  Fine!  Lots  better  than  ours 
was  last  year. 

Miss  B — Though  this  itself  was  well  worthy  of  praise,  still  more  was  com 
ing.     But  in  the  fire  which  destroyed  the  old  library  six  years  ago,  all 
authentic  records  of  the  vaudeville  were  lost.    Through  research  under 
great  difficulties,  we  have  unearthed  these  facts,  which,  though  incom- 
plete, give  us  some  idea  of  the  splendor  of  the  presentation. 

A  Spanish  dance  lead  by  a  French  maiden  gave  visions  of  Granada, 
but  this  yielded  to  the  charms  of  a  "Merry  Widow'1  in  a  Directoire 
gown,  lamenting  because  "They  Don't  Come  Around  Any  More." 

Another  feature  of  the  program  seems  to  have  been  two  musical  mid- 
dies, whose  instruments  have  been  discovered  to  have  been  a  guitar  and 
a  comb.  Last  evening,  "The  Senior"  of  1909,  now  visiting  her  Alma 
Mater,  toldmehtr  recollection  of  the  pantomine "The  Bachelor's  Dream" 
in  which  a  young  bachelor  dreams  of  his  many  loves;  the  tennis  girl,  the 
summer  girl,  the  school  girl,  the  college  girl,  and  the  ballet  girl,  but  is 
most  forcibly  touched  by  his  landlady's  scrub-pail. 

While  the  "Fisherman's  Daughter"  was  read,  a  groupe  of  ghosts 
swayed  by  their  emotions,  illustrated  it  with  gestures;  a  dramatic  theme 
which  was  followed  by  a  most  laughable  imitation  of  a  "Dumb  Waiter" 
wiiose  zeal  is  at  once  diminished  when  he  receives  merely  a  small  tip. 

Two  young  men  who  announced  themselves  to  be  college  Freshmen, 
sane  the  closing-  song;  which  ensured  friendlv  relations  between  the  old 
old  and  new  Tolo  members.    Is  that  the  second  bell? 
Cho.  Yes! 

Miss  B— Class  is  dismissed  K.  H.  &  V.  M.'  11 


THE  most  important  social  events  of  the  year  at  Rockford  College, 
are  the  promenades,  one  at  Christmas  time,  and  one  in  the  spring. 
Besides  these,  there  are  two  informal  dances  to  which  the  girls  may 
also  invite  men.  The  first  promenade  this  year  occurred  on  Satur- 
day evening,  December  the  twelfth.  At  seven  o'clock,  the  reception  com- 
mittee, consisting  of  Carol  Jones,  chairman,  Lois  Cool,  Lilian  Moore,  and 
Margaret  Parr,  formed  in  Middle  Hail,  and  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  the 
patrons  and  patronesses,  Miss  Julia  H.  Gulliver,  Miss  Geneva  Misener,  Miss 
F.  Marion  Ralston,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  H.  Robinson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter 
Forbes,  and  Mr.  Harry  Forbes.  Dancing  began  at  half  past  seven  in  the 
gymnasium,  which  had  been  transformed  into  a  garden  of  tropical  charm. 
Countless  graceful  festoons  of  evergreen,  looped  from  the  center  of  the  ceil- 
ing to  the  walls,  concealed  all  that  was  bare  and  suggestive  of  "gym"  class. 
Thousands  of  pink  poppies  and  softly  shaded  pink  lights  nestling  in  the  green, 
gave  radiance  and  enchantment  to  the  beauty  of  the  room.  The  decoration 
committee  was  made  up  of  the  following:  Esther  White,  chairman;  Myrtle 
Barber,  Evelyn  Dalrymple  and  Ruth  Ide.  Gibbler's  orchestra  furnished  the 
music.  Later  in  the  evening,  supper  was  served  in  Middle  Hall,  and  at  half- 
past  eleven,  the  dancing  ceased.  The  second  promenade  will  take  place  in 
May. 

The  first  informal  was  a  dinner  dance,  given  on  Friday,  November  the 
twentieth,  for  the  two  under  classes,  the  preparatory  students,  and  the  Fresh- 
men. The  gymnasium  was  gaily  decorated  with  college  banners  and  pil- 
lows, and  made  inviting  with  cozy  corners.  Those  upon  whom  the  labor 
fell,  and  to  whom  the  success  of  the  function  was  largely  due,  were  Fanchon 
Hathaway,  president  of  the  Freshman  class,  Dorothy  Fulton,  president  of 
the  preparatory  class,  and  Ruth  Rankin,  chairman  of  the  decoration  commit- 
tee. An  informal  dance  for  the  upper  classes  was  held  on  Saturday  evening, 
February  the  thirteenth,  at  which  the  success  of  the  other  parties  was 
repeated.  M.  D.  'n. 
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A  Lecture  by  Hamlin  Garland 


THE  first  annual  entertainment  given  by  the  Philotesian  was  the  lec- 
ture by  Mr.  Hamlin  Garland,  the  well  known  novelist  and  lecturer, 
followed  by  a  reception  given  by  President  Gulliver  in  Middle  Hall. 
Preceding  the  lecture,  which  was  upon  America's  greatest  com- 
poser, MacDowell,  Miss  Snell  played  three  of  his  compositions,  "Autumn," 
"Improvisition,"  and  "Perpetual  Motion,"  and  Signorina  DeFabritiis  sang 
"Long  Ago,"  and  "The  Swan  Bent  Low  to  the  Lily,"  from  Op.  56,  and  "Oh! 
Lovely  Rose,"  "Sweet-heart,  Tell  Me,"  and  "Thy  Beaming  Eyes,"  from 
Op.  40,  which  made  the  lecture  much  more  interesting. 

Being  a  personal  friend  of  MacDowell,  Mr.  Garland  knew  him  both  as 
a  man  and  as  a  musician  and  a  composer.  He  first  told  the  story  of  his  life, 
his  early  education  in  music  in  Europe,  and  how,  while  still  a  young  man, 
he  returned  to  Boston,  married,  and  made  his  home  in  the  New  Hampshire 
Hills,  from  which  he  drew  his  inspirations.  The  "Indian  Suite"  and  "The 
Deserted  Farm,"  two  of  his  notable  compositions,  were  suggested  by  these 
influences. 

Mr.  Garland  explained  that  MacDowell  is  seldom  played  by  Ameri- 
can musicians,  in  the  first  place  because  they  do  not  understand  him, 
and  secondly,  because  educated  as  they  are  in  Germany  or  Italy,  they  have 
been  so  influenced  by  these  schools  that  they  cannot  comprehend  real  Amer- 
ican music.  Once  a  year,  however,  the  Thomas  Orchestra  of  Chicago  plays 
his  "Indian  Suite." 

After  the  lecture,  the  reception  in  Middle  Hall  gave  guests  and  students 
an  opportunity  of  meeting  Mr.  Garland.  N.  A.  '11. 


[68] 


□ 


IN  tale  and  verse  we  are  often  promised  that  there  will  be  a  time  when 
dreams  come  true,"  but  for  my  part  I  never  came  nearer  realizing  my 
most  fond  dream  of  joy  than  I  did  at  the  Washington  Party  this  year. 
I  guess  all  girls  from  the  time  they  begin  to  take  notice  of  clothes  at  all, 
like  "to  dress  up,"  but  it  seems  to  add  particular  charm  when  the  "high  and 
mighty"  dignified  Seniors  of  the  college  which  you  attend,  whom  you  have 
been  taught  to  respect  above  all  earthly  things,  take  part  in  the  fun.  At 
any  rate  you  never  saw  such  a  transformation  of  the  whole  student  body,  as 
took  place  on  the  night  of  February  the  twenty-seventh,  1909,  at  the  Wash- 
ington's Birthday  Party  given  by  the  Chi  Theta  Psi  sorority  of  Rockford. 

Preliminary  activities,  such  as  the  buying  of  cretonne  and  the  practising 
of  the  minuet  dancers,  had  been  going  on  for  some  time  but  the  real  prepar- 
ation for  the  party  began  after  dinner  on  the  evening  of  the  twenty-seventh. 
Such  a  noise  and  bustle!  Each  minute  a  girl  would  burst  into  the  room  of 
her  friends  demanding  to  be  pinned  or  have  her  hair  powdered.  At  last  all 
were  ready  and  at  about  half-past  seven  they  all  filed  down  stairs  into  Middle 
Hall.  And  such  . a  sight  as  it  was!  Each  girl  was  dressed  as  a  colonial  dame 
or  gentleman— with  powered  hair,  rouged  cheeks— this  is  one  of  the  few 
times  during  the  year  when  one  can  use  rouge  with  impunity  and  have  no 
fear  of  the  criticism  of  one's  neighbors— brightly  flowered  gowns  and  high 
heeled  slippers.  Some  of  the  costumes  were  descended  from  real  grand 
mother  days  but  most  of  them  had  been  made  by  the  girls  themselves  and 
showed  no  little  ingenuity.  It  is  really  wonderful  how  fancy  dress  may 
transform  a  person.  You  scarcely  recognize  your  neighbor  in  Latin  II  when 
you  see  her  arrayed  in  "silks  (or  cretonne)  and  laces."  It  is  also  marvelous 
to  what  an  advantage  one  can  use  the  most  every  day  articles.  A  belt  pin 
of  modern  times  is  the  exact  size  of  an  ancient  brooch  and  does  not  look  at 
all  like  a  belt  pin  when  it  fastens  a  lace  fichu. 

When  all  were  ready  they  trouped  over  to  the  gymnasium.  Here  was 
decoration  for  the  occasion.  Each  light  was  covered  by  a  hanging  basket  of 
American  Beauty  roses  and  the  lights  were  connected  by  ropes  of  southern 
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smilax.  The  grand  march,  in  which  all  participated,  began  the  evening. 
During  this  programs  for  the  coming  dance  were  distributed  by  a  small  George 
and  an  equally  diminutive  Martha.  After  this  the  minuet  was  danced  by  eight 
colonial  couples  dressed  in  blue,  pink,  green,  and  yellow.  Dancing  followed 
during  which  button-hole  boquets  of  sweet  peas  were  given  to  the  gentlemen 
and  pink  carnations  to  the  ladies,  as  favors.  During  the  evening  frappe  was 
served  upstairs  in  the  dance  hall  and  ice  and  cakes  down  stairs.  The  next 
day  pictures  were  taken  of  the  minuet  group  and  any  other  group  which 
had  the  energy  to  again  array  itself.  These  pictures  serve  as  the  subject 
of  many  bright  tales  and  memories  in  days  later. 

Such  is  the  Washington  Party  which  has  been  an  institution  and  a 
pleasure  in  the  college  for  many  a  year.  This  is  the  kind  of  a  party  at  which 
some  girls  scoff  when  they  say  "How  can  a  dance  be  fun  with  just  girls.  l-If 
any  one  is  so  deluded  let  her  just  attend  the  May  Party,  which  comes  with 
the  violets  in  the  spring,  or  the  Washington  Party,  which  comes  with  the 
snows  in  winter,  and  I  am  sure  she  will  change  her  mind  at  once.  At  any 
rate  the  impression  left  on  my  young  Freshman  mind  was  one  of  a  whirl  of 
bright  colors  and  faces,  and  of  very  joy  in  belonging  to  a  college  where  such 
good-will  united  all.  A.  L  B.'ll. 

MINUET  DANCERS 


Ruth  Bailey 
Esther  White 
Gladys  Palmeter 
Norma  Allen 
Lella  Fuller 
Edith  Marshall 
Gertrude  Lutz 
Deborah  Carr 


Mabel  Scott 
Marjorie  Montague 
Alice  Reese 
Mabel  Graham 
Clara  Hammer 
Josephine  Weir 
Norma  Haegg 
Mary  Taft 
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The  Perry  Lecture  Recital 


IT  is  always  a  privilege  and  a  pleasure  to  hear  good  music,  but  it  is  espe- 
cially enjoyable  when  the  musician  is  unusually  gifted.     Such  a  privi- 
lege and  pleasure  was  extended  to  the  Rockford  College  girls  and  their 
friends  in  the  pianoforte  lecture-recital  of  Mr.  Edward  Baxter  Perry,  the 
blind  musician.    This  recital  took  place  in  the  college  chapel  on  Wednesday 
evening,  November  eleventh,  1908,  under  the  auspices  of  Miss  Snell  and  the 
two  sororities.  Kappa  Theta  and  Chi  Theta  Psi. 

The  performance  was  very  instructive  as  well  as  entertaining,  for  Mr. 
Perry  gave  a  short  lecture  before  each  number,  telling  us  of  the  circumstances 
under  which  each  was  composed  and  what  the  composer  meant  to  represent 
in  each  part  of  the  composition.  In  this  way,  much  of  the  music  which 
was  not  fully  appreciated  by  us  before,  was  enjoyed  to  the  utmost  and  was 
estimated  by  us  at  its  real  value.    Mr.  Perry's  programme  was  as  follows: 

Schumann  ....        Carnaval,  Op.  9 

Listz       .....  Liebestaum,  No.  3 

Lists             .  .           .           Rhapsodie  Hougroise,  No.  6 

Rubinstein  .           .           .         Kamenuoi-Ostrow,  No.  22 

Griegg,        .  .              Troll  Dance  from  Peer  Gynt  Suite 

E.  B.  Perry  .....  Aeolienne 

E.  B.  Perry  ....    Ballade  of  Last  Island 

Chopin         .  .           .      Andante  Spianato  and  Polonaise 

After  the  recital,  a  reception  was  given  in  the  sorority  rooms  in  Adams 
Hall.  These  rooms  were  decorated  with  yellow  and  white  chrysanthemums 
and  presented  a  very  festive  appearance.  Frappe  was  served  in  both  rooms  by 
the  girls,  and  the  guests,  among  whom  was  Mr.  Perry  himself,  spent  a  very 
pleasant  hour.  Many  people  from  the  city  of  Rockford  had  come  to  take 
advantage  of  the  chance  to  hear  Mr.  Perry  play,  and  they  also  attended  the 
reception. 

Mr.  Perry  is  a  man  of  wonderful  talent,  and  the  fact  that  he  has  had  so 
much  to  overcome  in  mastering  his  art,  makes  it  an  unusual  treat  to  hear  one 
of  his  recitals,  and  the  girls  who  were  fortunate  enough  to  hear  him  are  left 
with  a  memory  which  will  last  them  through  years  of  music  most  instruc- 
tive and  entertaining.  C.  J.  'll. 
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G  iven  Annually  by  the  Kappa  Theta  Sorority 

THE  last  big  party  of  each  school  year,  is  the  xMay  Party  which  falls  on 
that  Saturday  in  May  when  the  violets  are  at  their  best.    The  un- 
certainty as  to  just  what  day  the  party  will  fall  on  makes  it  all  the 
more  appreciated  when  it  comes.   As  violets  in  great  quantities  are 
needed,  for  several  days  before  the  appointed  one,  the  girls  go  to  the  woods 
and  get  baskets  upon  baskets  filled  with  them. 

At  the  hour  set  every  one,  faculty,  guests  and  students  gather  in  Mid- 
dle Hall,  for  the  election  of  the  May  Queen.  All  anxiously  wait  for  the  votes 
to  be  cast  and  the  queen's  name  to  be  announced.  She  is  then  hurried  into 
her  robes  of  state,  her  attendants  are  gathered  together  and  before  long  the 
audience,  who  have  repaired  to  the  campus  where  are  the  throne  and  May 
Pole,  see  the  merry  dancers,  the  tiny  attendants,  and  last  of  all  the  queen 
with  her  little  train  bearers  appearand  approach  by  the  winding  pathway.  As 
the  queen,  in  her  white  robe,  almost  covered  with  clustersof  violets,  and  with 
her  face  radiant,  approaches  the  throne  amid  the  cheers  and  clapping  through 
the  parted  line  of  dancers  and  kneels,  the  old  queen,  wearing  her  faded  crown 
of  a  year  ago,  rises  and  takes  the  beautiful  fresh  violet  crown  from  the  tiny 
crown-bearer  and  places  it  upon  the  new  queen's  head.  She  then  descends 
and  her  place  is  taken  by  the  new  ruler,  whereupon  she  kneels  and  receives 
the  crown  of  for-get-me-nots  which  is  to  be  hers  forever.  When  this  is  done, 
the  dancers  gather  round  the  pole  and  gracefully  go  through  the  pretty  steps 
of  the  May-pole  dance.  This  done,  they  are  the  first  to  pay  homage  to  the 
queen.  Then  the  rest  offer  their  congratulations  until  she  is  carried  away 
for  the  reception  in  the  Kappa  Theta  sorority  room. 

After  supper  is  served,  the  queen's  throne  is  carried  to  the  gymnasium, 
where  she  spends  the  remainder  of  her  first  happy  day  of  queenhood,  watch- 
ing the  rest  while  away  the  evening  with  dancing.  R.  R.  '  10. 

MAY  PARTY  DANCERS 

Margaret  Woodbury     Gladys  Palmeter  Gertrude  Corwith 

Louise  Greene  Marie  de  Bey  Ruth  Bailey 

Zoe  Lovejoy  Mabel  Roach  Eleanor  Reyburn 

Mabel  Hilton  Elsey  Taft  Carrie  Hoefer 

l,ois  cool  Eva  Kinzel  Jeannette  Prentice 

Mary  Saltar 
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The  May  Party 


HEN  the  violet  looks  up  from  its  shelter  of  green, 

And  the  robin  and  bluebird  appear, 
And  the  lengthening  suns  of  young  Summer  are  seen, 

That's  the  happiest  time  of  the  year. 

P"or  the  May-Queen  comes  forth  from  her  rustic  retreat, 

Bedecked  all  with  violets  blue, 
To  hold  court  at  the  College,  her  subjects  to  greet, 

To  receive  their  allegiance — her  due. 

A  band  of  Mav-dancers  with  garlands  of  green, 

Lead  her  to  the  flower-hung  throne, 
Where  she  kneels  and  pays  homage  to  last  year's  queen, 

Then  is  crowned,  and  comes  into  her  own. 

The  old  queen  is  first  the  new  sovereign  to  greet 

And,  kneeling,  receives  at  her  hand 
A  forget-me-not  crown:  a  token  full  meet 

Of  the  honor  in  which  she'll  e'er  stand. 

Then  music  is  heard,  and  the  dancers  begin 

The  time-honored  May-dance  so  light, 
And  around  the  old  oak  they  weave  out  and  in 

With  the  ribbons  of  purple  and  white. 

When  evening  has  come  the  scene  is  all  changed 

See — the  campus  deserted;  a  glance 
Is  sufficient  to  tell  us  the  Queen  is  not  here 

She  has  gone  with  her  court  to  the  dance. 

H.  H.  and  R.  B. 
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The  Basketball  Game 

ONE  day  the  Sophomores  sent  the  Freshmen  a  little  note,  inviting  them  to  play  a 
game  of  basket-ball.  In  almost  less  than  no  time  they  received  the  acceptance, 
couched  in  surprisingly  similar  terms.  December  5  was  set  as  the  date,  and  the 
two  teams  redoubled  their  efforts  in  practice.  (Curiously  enough,  they  had 
been  practicing  before.)  Several  layers  of  wax  had  been  removed  from  the 
gymnasium  floor  and  a  simple  but  effective  design  applied  in  black.  (All  those  familiar 
with  the  game  know  that  these  lines  are  to  aid  the  inexperienced  players.) 

It  was  interesting  to  note  the  class  colors.  The  Sophomores  chose  old  rose  because 
Miss  Burnham  liked  old  rose,  and  they  liked  Miss  Burnham;  and  the  Freshmen  chose  green 
because  well,  just  because. —The  guests,  in  order  to  display  their  class-spirit,  had  at- 
tempted to  carry  out  the  color  scheme,  but,  in  many  cases,  patriotism  had  brought  on  color- 
blindness to  an  alarming  degree. 

The  whistle  brought  the  linesmen  and  the  players  to  their  places.  For  one  tense 
moment  everyone  was  quiet.  Again  the  whistle  sounded  and  the  ball  was  tossed  up.  Biff! 
it  shot  towards  one  end,  right  into  a  guard's  hands.  Over,  way  over  to  the  other  end  it 
went.  "Foul,"  said  the  umpire  accusingly.  Lined  up  for  the  free  throw,  everyone  watched 
the  girl  with  the  ball.  Once  she  swung  it;  again,  gauging  the  distance;  again,  and  it  spun 
through  the  air,  hit  the  basket-rim,  and  bounced  outside.  Four  players  lunged  for  the  ball. 
"Foul,"  said  the  umpire.  "Double  foul,"  amended  the  referee.  With  a  few  minutes  lost 
and  no  points  gained,  the  ball  was  tossed  up  again.  Down  it  went  to  the  Freshmen  end, 
back  to  the  other  end.  "Foul  on  Freshman."  The  Sophomores  gained  one  point  and  the 
great  shout  from  the  girls  in  old-rose  only  partly  drowned  the  sigh  from  those  in  green. 
Again  the  ball  was  tossed  up  in  the  center.  It  whirled  above  frantic  arms,  bounced  against 
the  wall  and  sent  four  girls  sliding  across  the  floor  after  it.  "Over  the  line.  Double  foul," 
was  their  reward.  And  so  the  score  crept  up,  and  stopped,  and  crept  up  again.  "Time," 
called  the  time-keeper.    The  score  board  read:    Sophomores  9;  Freshmen  11. 

Yell  after  yellcame  from  the  crowd  along  the  lines.    Not  that  they  had  been  quiet  dur- 
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ing  the  game — Oh  no!  but  that  no  one  had  noticed  them.  Their  repertoire  was  unlimited 
and  the  volume  was  as  great  as  could  be  desired. 

Again  the  players  took  their  places— but  what's  the  use?— the  second  half  was  like  un- 
to the  first.    Score  Sophomores  12;  Freshmen  19. 

More  yells.  Yes,  and  more  yells.  And  nobody  hurt  or  damage  done,  except  that  the 
umpire  broke  three  whistles  and  wore  off  her  finger  "pointing  fouls."  Fouls,  there  is  one 
point  yet  unsettled.  Did  the  umpire  call  only  fifty-five  fouls,  or  was  it  fifty-six,  and  was 
it  a  single  or  a  double  foul  she  was  going  to  call  as  the  game  ended?  Yes,  it  was  a  record 
breaking  game,  but  all  the  while  it  was  being  played  this  little  earth  of  ours  kept  revolv- 
ing and  rotating  as  it  has  and  will  for  millions  of  years. 

Referee— Miss  Burnham.  Umpire— Miss  VlALL. 


SOPHOMORES 
Vivian  McFarland 
Bertha  Hunter 
Norma  Allen 
Marguerite  Morrison 
Franc  Judd 


Lineup 

Center 
Right  forward 
Lejt  forward 
Right  guard 
Left  guard 


FRESHMEN 
Elsie  Carr 
Ruth  Ide 
Gertrude  Lutz 
Deborah  Carr 
Gladys  Parks 

M.  M. 


'i  i. 
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TT  seems  early  to  begin  to  think  of  commencement 
week  in  February,  but  no  sooner  are  the  mid-year 
examinations  over  and  the  new  semester  begun  than 
we  give  some  thought  at  least  to  that  important 
week  in  June.  For  weeks  the  girls  have  awaited  anx- 
iously the  announcement  of  the  Commencement  plav, 
which  is  of  interest  to  every  girl  in  school.  The  cast  is 
chosen  from  among  the  entire  student  body  and  the  re- 
hearsals begin  for  a  play  that  everyone  is  determined  to 
make  the  very  best  that  the  College  has  ever  produced. 
It  means  work,  hard  work,  and  the  sacrifice  of  time  and 
pleasures;  but  who  is  not  willing  to  do  this  for  the  sake 
of  taking  part  in  a  production  that  is  ever  recognized  as 
something  really  worth  while?  The  presentation  of  a 
Shakespearean  play  during  the  annual  Commencement 
exercises  is  a  custom  at  Rockford  College  and  an  event 
looked  forward  to  by  the  old  girls  who  return  to  their 
Alma  Mater  for  the  week  as  well  as  by  all  the  town 
friends  of  the  College. 

"Midsummer  Night's  Dream"  was  the  play  chosen 
for  190K  and  under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Ila  Irvine 
Emmott  was  really  one  of  the  most  successful  that  the 
girls  have  ever  presented.  The  play,  so  pleasing  in  it- 
self, offered  opportunity  for  unusually  attractive  settings 
and  picturesque  Athenian  costuming.  Especially  effective 
were  the  scenes  in  which  the  fairy  hand  appeared.  Sixteen  of  the  most 
charming  fairies  of  the  queen's  train  danced  'neath  the  soft  lights  and  shad- 
ows of  the  wooded  groves  near  Athens. 

The  different  characters  of  the  play  were  all  well  interpreted  by  the  girls 
who  took  the  parts  and  showed  a  wide  range  of  dramatic  ability  among  the 
cast.  The  comedy  parts  were  cleverly  done  and  won  great  applause  from 
the  house.  Equally  strong  were  the  roles  of  the  lovers  and  of  those  who 
enacted  the  various  other  characters  that  make  up  the  cast  of  the  comedy. 

A  good  sized  audience,  both  of  people  personally  interested  in  the  Col- 
lege and  of  those  who  have  come  to  consider  the  annual  Shakespearean  play 
as  well  worth  seeing  aside  from  any  personal  interest  they  may  have  in  it, 
filled  the  Opera  House  the  evening  of  Tuesday,  June  9th.  The  Rockford 
girls  had  won  added  glory  in  the  dramatic  line  and  had  set  even  higher  the 
standard  of  the  Shakespearean  production  at  Rockford  College. 

F.  D.  '09. 
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CAST 


-i  neseus,  uuice  ot  Atnens 

Dorothy  Fulton 

Egeus,  father  of  Hennia 

Frances  Duffy 

Lysander  .... 

Mabel  Scott 

Demetrius  .... 

Mary  Butler 

Philostrate,  masters  of  revels 

Mabel  Roach 

Quince,  a  carpenter 

Edith  Swintrlev 

Snug,  ajoiner 

Rachel  Roberts 

Bottom,  a  weaver 

Margaret  Woodbury 

Flute,  a  bellowsmaker 

Edna  Dunn 

Snout,  a  tinker 

Alice  Rothermel 

Starveling,  a  tailor 

Clara  Vierling 

Hippolyta,  queen  of  the  Amazons 

Esther  White 

Hermia,  daughter  of  Egeus 

Wilhelmina  Barfield 

Helena,  in  love  with  Demetrius 

Lois  Cool 

Oberon,  king  of  the  fairies  . 

Gladys  Vedder 

Titania,  fairy  queen 

Mildred  Kurtz 

Puck  .... 

Cora  Hughes 

FAIRIES 

Peaseblossom  .... 

Louise  Green 

Cobweb  . 

Zoe  Lovejoy 

Moth  ...... 

Virginia  Helsell 

Mustardseed 

Ruth  Bailey 

LORDS — Ben  la  Arnold,  Nan  Glidden,  Hazel  Reitsch. 

LADIES — Nola  Treat,  Martha  Dunton,  Carrie  Hoefer 

OTHER   FAIRIES  —  Margaret  V 

andercook,  manager, 

Agnes  Stevens,  Marjorie  Montague,   Eva  Kinzel,  Marguerite 

Tucker,  Anna  Prosser,  Janet  Wormwood, 

Mabel  Hilton,  Irene 

Russel,  Agnes  Williams,  Jean  Hamilton, 

Frances  Kilburn,  Irma 

Snyder,  Eleanor  Reyburn,  Jeanette  Prent 

ice,  Enid  Garretson. 

Business  Manager 

Gertrude  Hunter 

Prompter 

Josephine  Marks 
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THE  festivities  and  ceremonies  of  Com- 
mencement week  1908,  began  with 
the  annual  Founders  Tea,  held  on 
Saturday  evening,  June  6th,  when 
an  excellent  program  was  given  by  the  stu- 
dents of  the  music  department. 

The  following  morning,  Sunday,  June  7th, 
the  Baccalaureate  sermon  was  delivered  at  the 
First  Congregational  Church  by  the  Reverend 
Samuel  McChord  Crothers,  pastor  of  the  First 
Unitarian  church,  Cambridge,  Massachu- 
setts, author  of  "The  Pardoner's  Wallet" 
and  other  collections  of  equally  delightful 
essays.  Dr.  Crothers'  theme  was  "The  Open 
Door."  In  its  development,  dividing  men  into 
two  classes,  those  who  believed  life  a  failure, 
and  those  who  had  found  it  a  joy,  he  showed 
how  the  attitude  of  the  first  was  due  to  their 
failure  to  see  the  doors  of  opportunity  open 
before  them,  and  how  that  of  the  second  was 
due  to  their  power,  in  the  face  of  apparent 
defeat,  to  find  another  door  open.  He  then 
applied  this  to  show  how  the  door  of  greatest 
opportunity  open  to  woman  was,  through  her 
individual  influence  in  every  home,  to  replace 
the  law  of  power  which  governs  the  world  to- 
day with  the  law  of  the  true  home,  that  is,  the 
law  of  love.  Several  musical  numbers  were 
rendered  by  college  students.  The  semi- 
chorus  sang  Mendelssohn's  "How  lovely  are  the  Messengers";  Miss  Black- 
lidge  gave  "Oh  for  the  Wings  of  a  Dove";  and  a  trio  composed  of  Misses 
Lovejoy,  Kurtz  and  Blacklidge  sang  "Lift  Thine  Eyes"  from  Elijah. 

On  Monday  evening  the  commencement  concert  was  given  in  the  Chapel, 
by  the  graduates  in  the  music  department— Misses  Neeley,  Smith,  Larson, 
and  Welch.  They  were  assisted  by  Misses  Kurtz,  Blacklidge,  and  Lovejoy, 
who  sang  several  selections.  The  concert  was  most  enjoyable,  both  on  account 
of  the  well  arranged  program  and  because  of  the  ability,  technique,  and  skill 
displayed  in  its  rendition. 

On  Tuesday  morning,  June  9th,  came  the  Class  Day  Exercises,  held  out 
on  the  Campus  in  front  of  Main  Hall.    The  exercises  opened  with  the  en- 
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trance  march  of  the  different  classes,  garbed  in  the  costumes  which  were  dis- 
tinctive of  the  parts  which  they  were  to  play.  They  then  separated  and 
grouped  themselves  in  the  background,  forming  a  pleasing  picture  against 
the  smooth  green  of  the  sunlit  campus. 

The  different  class  offerings  were  clever  and  well  given  The  Juniors 
presented  The  Lady  of  Shalott,  acted  in  pantomine,  as  the  reader  near  the 
audience  upon  the  terrace  gave  the  story  of  the  "Lady"  in  her  tower  faith- 
fully guarding  the  shield,  and  of  her  hopeless  love  for  Launcelot. 

Then  followed  the  Sophomore  class,  with  the  picturesque  "Marriage  of 
Alan  a  Dale"  given  with  the  quaint  costuming  of  the  time  of  Robin  Hood, 
Little  John,  and  Friar  Tuck.  It  included  a  minuet  dance  by  the  shepherd- 
esses and  the  bold  Knights  of  the  Greenwood. 

The  Freshman  class,  with  the  humility  and  sportiveness  proper  to  child- 
hood, then  presented  a  few  of  Mother  Goose's  children,  who  were  introduced 
to  the  audience  by  the  Rabies  in  the  Wood.  There  were  the  four  and  twenty 
blackbirds,  not  to  mention  Little  Bo  Peep,  Contrary  Mary,  Little  Jack 
Horner,  Little  Miss  Netticoat,  Jack  and  Jill,  and  others.  Even  "Little  Star" 
dropped  down  and  twinkled  in  their  midst  as  they  sang  a  song  to  191 1. 

The  Freshmen  were  followed  by  the  preparatory  students  who  gave  a 
flower  dance  which  was  a  gay  and  beautiful  picture  of  warm  color  and  life. 
The  daffodils,  carnations,  daisies,  thistles  and  bluebells  wound  in  and  out  in 
the  dance,  presenting  a  series  of  tableaux  to  the  enthusiastic  audience. 

Following  this  came  the  Senior  ceremony  when  the  classes,  marching 
in  long  interlacing  lines,  assembled  to  watch  the  formal  transfer,  by  the 
Senior  president  to  the  president  of  Juniors,  of  the  cap  and  gown,  the  badge 
of  seniority. 

Then  after  a  short  intermission  the  Rockford  College  colors  were  slowly 
raised  on  the  flagstaff  in  the  cupola,  while  the  heart  of  every  loyal  daughter 
of  our  Alma  Mater  thrilled  with  love  and  pride.  As  the  flag  was  being 
raised  the  semi-chorus  on  the  cupola  and  the  body  of  students  on  the  campus 
sang  an  antiphonal  Flag-song. 

On  Tuesday  evening  the  annual  Shakespeare  play  was  given,  that  for 
1908  being  "Midsummer  Night's  Dream." 

Wednesday  morning,  June  10,  brought  the  Commencement  Exercises. 
The  Commencement  address  was  delivered  by  Dr.  John  Merle  Coulter  of  the 
University  of  Chicago,  whose  subject  was  "Elements  of  Power."  These 
elements  according  to  Dr.  Coulter,  are  Enthusiasm,  Preparation,  Observation, 
Adaptation,  and  Growth.  His  treatment  of  his  subject  was  forcible  and 
impressive.     Following  a  selection  by  the  semi-chorus,  President  Julia  H. 
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Gulliver  addressed  the  graduates  on  the  "Simple  Life,"  drawing  her  illus- 
trations from  the  contrasted  characters  of  Keith  Rickman  and  Horace  Jew- 
dyne  in  "The  Divine  Fire."  President  Gulliver  emphasized  the  necessity 
of  ceaseless  devotion  to  a  true  ideal. 

After  the  Alma  Mater  had  been  sung  the  degree  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  was 
conferred  upon  the  following  young  women  who  had  completed  the  work  in 
the  literary  course: 

Miss  Helen  Alice  Taggart,  Freeport,  111. 

Miss  Alice  Laura  Beal,  Rockford,  111. 

Miss  Florence  Charlotte  Bergman,  Newton,  Iowa. 

Miss  Gertrude  Gunsaulus  Hunter,  Rockford,  111. 

Miss  Aleta  S.  McEvoy,  Rockford,  111. 

Miss  Charlotte  L.  Pettibone,  Austin,  111. 

Miss  Katharine  Louise  Ward,  Richmond,  111. 

Miss  Margaret  Woodbury,  Washington,  D.  C. 

Miss  Jennie  McMillan,  Knoxville,  Iowa. 
Diplomas  in  the  secretarial  course  were  given  to 

Miss  Eva  Belle  Benjamin,  Cumberland,  Wis. 

Miss  Adalin  Wright,  Pueblo,  Colo. 
The  following  received  diplomas  in  the  course  in  Home  Economics: 
•     Miss  Zoe  Lovejoy,  Aberdeen,  S.  D. 

Miss  Alice  Burton,  Charles  City,  Iowa. 

Miss  Nola  Treat,  Gays,  111. 

Miss  Maud  Alice  Propst,  Horicon,  Wis. 

Miss  Margaret  Ochletree,  Berkeley,  Calif. 
Graduates  from  the  Music  Department  were: 

Miss  Marian  E.  Welch,  Rockford,  111. 

Miss  Grace  Larson,  Rockford,  111. 

Miss  Mabel  Smith,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 

Miss  Elizabeth  Neely,  La  Salle,  111. 

The  honorary  degree  of  Master  of  Arts  was  conferred  upon  Fraulein  Anna 
C.  Behrens,  for  sixteen  years  head  of  the  German  department  at  Rockford 
College.  Fraulein  Behrens  is  a  woman  of  broad  culture  and  is  well  versed 
in  the  literatures  of  Europe  and  this  country.  The  honor  bestowed  upon  her 
was  a  fitting  acknowledgment  of  her  worth  and  her  service. 

The  Glee  Club  then  sang  Lutkin's  "The  Lord  bless  thee  and  keep  thee" 
and  after  the  close  of  the  service  came  those  moments  of  congratulation  and 
sadness  as  the  graduates  turned  to  realize  that  they  were  now  leaving  the 
college  forever  as  students. 

The  alumnae  dinner  was  well  attended.    The  guest  of  honor  was  a 
member  of  the  "class  of  1858,"  Mrs.  Lavinia  N.  DeWolf  of  Washington. 

The  college  girls  and  the  other  guests  who  were  not  among  the  number 
of  the  alumnae,  had  lunch  upon  the  lawn.  Then,  too  soon,  came  the  neces- 
sary roll  of  wheels  and  the  '  Which  station?"  of  the  cabman,  as  the  girls  set 
off  for  their  homes.  jj  r  »jj 
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Commencement  1908 


Organ  Prelude — Sonata  in  C  Minor    ....  Baldwin 

Allegro  assai 
Miss  Annette  Snell 

Processional  .  .  .  .  .  .  F.  C  Maker 

Rockford  College  Glee  club 

Trio  in  C  Minor  .....  Arthur  Fooie 

Allegro  con  brio 
Miss  Olive  Woodward,  Violinist 

Mr.  Archie  Short,  Cellist 

Miss  Annette  Snell,  Pianist 

Scripture  Reading 

Rev.  Peter  Miles  Snyder,  I).  I). 

Prayer 

President  Edward  Dwight  Eaton,  LL.I). 

Response — Chant  of  the  Lord's  Prayer 

Rockford  College  Glee  Cu  b 

Solo — O  Divine  Redeemer       .....  Gounod 

Miss  Florence  Roach 

Commencement  Address — Elements  of  Power 

John  Merle  Coulter,  Ph.D. 

Anthem — No  Evil  Shall  Befall  Thee  ....  Costa 

[Angel's  Chorus  from  "Eli"] 
Sfmi-Choris 

Address  to  the  Graduating  Class — The  Simple  Life 

President  Julia  Henrietta  Gulliver,  Ph.D 

Alma  Mater 

Rockford  College  Glee  Cu  b 
Presentation  of  Diplomas 

Conferring  of  the  Honorary  Degree  ol  Master  of  Arts 

Benediction — The  Lord  Bless  Thee  and  Keep  Thee  .  .  Lutkin 

Rockford  College  Glee  Club 

Doxology 

Organ  Postlude — Scherzo  Symphonique       .  .     Russell  King  Miller 

Miss  Annette  Snell 
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TRAGEDY   IX   ONE  ACT 


BY  ENID  BEAT  1 1  l 

Cast  ok  Characters 

Miss  Misener  .......  Chief  of  rescuing  band 

Terence  and  Cicero  .  .  .  Villains,  joint  keepers  of  Latinia 

Latinia  ...  .......  Heroine 

Miss  White  .  .        Thinking  Machine  who  rescues  Latinia  from  butchering  mob 

Mr.  Roberts  /  Engaged  couple  who  amuse  the  party  when  weary  of  rescuing,  and  serve 
Miss  Reese  \         as  an  example  of  pure  love  to  the  young. 

Miss  Dewey-Dimples,  .  .  .         who  enchants  Obstacles  by  her  indentations 

Miss  Waldo  Flaxenseed  .  .  .        who  dazzles  Obstacles  by  her  golden  hair 

Miss  Beaty  — Wicked  Infanta  who  in  conspiracy  with  Terence  and  Cicero  drags  Latinia 
deeper  into  trouble. 

ORCHESTRA 

Fiddles     .....  Keit.  Hathaway,  Hintze,  Graham,  Breen 

Timpano  and  Cymbals         .....  Fouche  and  Helen  Elizabeth 

Trombones  ........    Strahly  Strahl,  Stevens 

Cello  ......       Mary  von  Schrader.  Rendall,  and  Judd 

Basso      ..........        Pat  Patterson 

Funny  Noises  .........     Penny  Axtel 

CHORUS 

Entire  Moderincus  Slangericus  corps  of  Verdante  Verdandus  for  rescuing  Latinia  the 
pulcherrimus  from  the  clutchatus  of  Auciatus  Scribarus. 

SYNOPSIS 

The  maiden  Latinia  has  been  seduced  into  the  bonds  of  Syntax  by  the  inhuman  humans 
and  joint  conspirators,  Cicero  and  Terence.  A  body  of  Modernicus  Slangerici  has  been 
formed  with  Miss  Misener  as  chief  for  the  purpose  of  extricating  the  poor  maiden  from 
her  prison  house  so  that  she  may  wander  freely  in  a  pure  American  air.  At  the  opening 
of  the  play,  this  humane  society  is  assembled  to  consult  with  the  chief  and  while  waiting 
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is  comparing  notes  on  the  length  and  hardness  of  the  trail.  All  report  a  new  force  rising 
against  them,  Exclamatory  and  Anticipatory  Subjunctive  whose  fierce  family  name  is  only 
exceeded  by  their  character.  They,  with  their  coloquialisms  had  successfully  kept  back 
all  but  a  few. 


SETTING 

Room  in  Adams  Hall,  furnished  with  plain  chairs  arranged  in  rows  facing  a  desk  be- 
hind which  is  a  throne.    Orchestra  in  back  rows.    Bald-headed  row  noticeably  vacant. 


ACT  I-Scene  I 

N.  B.-[Play  is  written  in  Modernicatus  Slangeratus  with  a  steady  undertone  of  Musi- 
cali  Whisperats.  ] 

Miss  M.  enters  from  the  door  and  seats  herself.  Customary  salutations  from  the  or- 
chestra in  an  overture  of  "Ad  Sums."  Door  again  opens.  Mr.  Roberts,  famous  come- 
dian enters,  dances  the  light  fantastic  behind  Miss  M.'s  back,  then  joins  his  fiancee  Miss 
Reese,  in  back  seat,  where  they  begin  their  usual  performance. 

Miss  M.-Will  you  kindly  occupy  the  first  row,  Mr.  Roberts  and  Miss  Reese.  Really 
I  think  the  class  ought  to  enjoy  this.     '  ' 

[The  couple  look  blank-we  might  say  even  blanketty-blank  ] 

Miss  M.  (laughing)  Well,  of  course,  I  realize  the  front  seat  is  quite  exposed-so  ex- 
posed it  is  really  immodest.  [A  funny  noise  in  the  back  of  the  room  and  a  stage  whisper 
floats  over  the  heated  atmosphere.] 

"Gee!  I  think  those  bare  chairs  are  more  shocking." 
Miss  M.    [Silence  being  restored,]  "Well,  how  goes 
the  chase  today?" 

Chorus— Oh  it  was  perfectly  awful!  Those  Subjunc- 
tives muddled  us  all  up  and  it  took  so  long  to  understand 
their  coloquialisms,  that  by  the  time  we  knew  what  they 
were  talking  .about  they  had  Latinia  hidden  by  gerundives, 
and  we  spent  over  two  hours  and  a  half  hunting! 

Miss  M.- [Throwing  up  her  hands.]  Can  this  be 
really  true?  after  that  work  I  shall  expect  an  extra  good 
report. 

Chorus— A  long  sigh  of  dismay  and  resignation 
Mis  M.  —  Miss  Stevens,  please  review  yesterdav's 
trail? 

Miss  Trimbone  Stevens— Why  (hunting  vainly  in  the 
index)  Why,  certainly.  Where  did  we  start  last  time?  I 
can't  seem  to  remember.  Oh,  yes,  oh!  should  you  like  me 
to  read  the  Latin.  [Aside  in  a  stage  whisper.]  For 
mercies  sake,  tell  me  how  that  begins.  Si  Meministi  id, 
Subice.  (translating)  If  you  know  it,  toss  it  up  to  me. 

[A  giggle.  Miss  Trimbones  retires,  too  fussed  for 
words.] 

Miss  M.— Miss  Keit. 

Miss  Fiddle  Keit.  (bravely.)  And  therefore  moreover, 
in  truth. 

Miss  M.— That  will  be  sufficient.    Miss  Graham. 
Miss  Fiddle  Graham. -Why-a  -  did  you  mean  me? 
Why-a. 

Miss  M.— Miss  von  Cello  Schrader,  please.  What  a 
brilliant  gathering ! 
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Miss  M.— Ita  nunc— I'm  afraid  I'm  not  prepared. 

Miss  Fiddle  Hintze.    So  many  evils  hang  over  us. unprepared.  (Loud  laughter.) 

Miss  M.— That  is  a  pretty  good  motto  for  this  class,  Miss  Beatty.  (Slam!  Bang,  the 
Wicked  Infanta  is  on  the  floor,  a  dazed  look  on  her  face  and  Latinia  is  lost  forever.  The 
rescuing  and  rebalancing  by  the  gallant  Mr.  Roberts  restores  the  Infant  but  not  Latinia.  It 
takes  Miss  M.  to  bring  Latinia  back  to  mind  again.) 

Miss  M.  — (calmly.)  Your  trouble  seems  to  be  under  you,  Miss  B.,  not  hanging  over 
you.    Miss  Helen  Elizabeth  Cymbal. 

Miss  H.  E.  Cymbal,  (with  a  scornful  look  at  the  blundering,  blithering  idiot  of  a  babe) 
"For  if  I  had  not  known." 

Miss  M.— Aber  you  did  not  translate  "In  malam  crucem." 

Miss  H.  E.  C  — (shocked)  Why  that  is  an  oath! 

Miss  M.— Well  say  "Oh  Piffle"  then. 

Thinking  Machine.— But  Miss  M.  I  don't  understand  that  subjunctive,  could  you  give 
me  an  example? 

Miss  M.— Well,  the  first  part  is  a  contrary  to  fact  condition,  the  second  part  an 
exclamatory  wish  of  deep  feeling.  (Looking  out  of  the  window.)  "If  he  were  only  here, 
how  glad  I  should  be." 

Dead  Silence. 

A  gasp. 

A  whisper  "factum  est  periculum"  (she  knows  the  ropes.) 
A  dead  silence. 

She  still  looks  out  the  window. 

Hasty  soft  tip  toes. 

An  empty  room. 

She  still  looks  out  the  window. 

Poor  Latinia,  unsought,  forgotten,  left  in  the  clutches  of  her  masters,  is  Ancient  His- 
tory for — 

She  still  looks  out  the  window. 

CURTAIN. 
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The  Novel  Tale  of  a  Bookseller  Who 
Advertises  the  Latest 


Norma  Haegg  '12 

ETER,  the  Man  from  Brodney's,  was  walking  up  The  Trail  of  the  Lonesome  Pine 
in  search  of,— well,  The  Quest  Eternal.    There,  at  The  Barrier  between  Castle 
1  Inn  and  Starvecrow  Farm,  stood  Susan,  in  her  Lilac  Sunbonnet,  stroking  a  Calico 

Cat.  It  was  Their  First  Formal  Call.  Susan  was  The  Servant  in  the  House  of 
Mirth,  owned  by  the  Genial  Idiot.  From  minding  The  Millionaire  Baby,  to  finding 
its  Nighthood  in  the  Flour,  her  Trials  and  Tribulations  were  many.  Peter  was  a  Soldier 
of  Fortune  in  the  Conquest  of  Canaan.  He  had  the  heart  of  a  Lady  Anne,  and  the  Shoulders 
of  Atlas.  It  was  the  Old,  Old  Story  of  Arms  and  the  Maid.  Susan  thought  Peter  was  The 
Best  Man,  and  Peter  thought  Susan  was  the  Rose  of  the  World.  However,  the  Father  of 
the  Girl  had  objected  to  Peter,  saying  he  was  a  Gambler  and  Masquerader,  and  hung  around 
Polly  of  the  Circus.  So  all  through  The  Long  Night,  they  walked  the  lone  Blaized  Trail 
and  planned  The  Elopement. 

The  First  Attempt  was  a  failure,  for  the  Testing  of  Diana  Mallory  as  a  Ship  that  could 
Pass  in  the  Night,  in  (the)  Silence,  resulted  in  its  getting  Stranded  on  Samson  Rock  of  Wall 
Street.  The  noise  caused  the  Awakening  of  Helena  Richie  and  Mrs.  Allanby's  Suspicions, 
and  the  Whole  Family  rushed  out  to  the  Rescue  of  the  Servant  Problem,  and  made  Peter  a 
Prisoner  of  Zenda  for  Three  Weeks. 

The  next  time,  The  Two  ran  away  In  the  Bishop's  Carriage,  with  Mr.  Dooley,  An  Ori- 
ginal Gentleman,  as  the  Man  on  the  Box.  But  the  latter  was  too  confidential  with  The  Lit- 
tle Brown  Jug  from  Kildare's  and  drove  into  The  Pit,  where  they  were  left  at  the  Mercy 
of  Tiberius,  The  Sheriff. 

However,  To  None  but  the  Brave,  etc.,  Peter  fell  heir  to  The  Brewster  Millions,  and 
the  Conspirators  planned  An  Automobile  Honeymoon  through  Untrodden  English  Ways. 
But  on  the  day  of  the  start,  My  Friend  the  Chauffeur  could  not  make  the  auto  budge.  The 
Long  Arm  of  Mannister  monkeyed  with  the  mechanism  to  no  avail.  At  length,  The  Mys- 
tery of  June  13th,  was  solved.  It  was  a  Fly  on  the  Wheel.  With  the  aid  of  Kincaid's  Bat- 
tery The  Obstacle  was  removed,  and  the  Lightning  Conductor  drove  At  Full  Speed  to 
Gretna  Green,  which  they  reached  At  the  Witching  Hour  of  two.  At  Dawn,  With  Hearts 
Courageous  they  invoked  The  Past  (or),  who  read  the  Service  For  the  Cause.  Peter  put  The 
Circle  on  Susan's  finger,  and  and  so  they  were  Married.  Thus  ends  the  Idyll  of  an  All- 
Fool's  Day. 
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Oh,  the  rain  it  lashed  and  the  wind  it  moaned 

Adown  the  black  chimnee 
But  there's  na  friend  in  th'  bleak,  bleak  wood 

To  see  Witch  Hager  dee. 

Oh  the  rain  it  lashed  and  the  wind  it  roared 

Adown  the  black  chimnee, 
But  there's  na  friend,  save  her  cats  nine, 

To  see  Witch  Hager  dee. 

And  one's  as  slim  as  the  witch's  hand 

And  one's  as  black  as  her  e'e 
And  one's  as  scraggly  as  her  hair. 

And  one's  more  grey  than  she. 

And  one  has  eyes  like  witch's  fire; 

And  one  like  the  witch's  own 
And  one  purrs  loud  with  the  wind  outside 

And  one  purrs  in  a  moan. 

And  one  treads  soft,  and  one  treads  hard 

And  one  treads  full  ghostly; 
But  there's  na  friend  in  the  bleak  wood 

To  see  Witch  Hager  dee. 

"Oh  come  to  me,  Grimalkin  Gray, 
And  I'll  lift  the  ban  from  thee, 

Sae  there'll  be  some  in  the  bleak,  bleak  wood 
To  see  Witch  Hager  dee." 

And  thrice  she  waved  her  skinny  hand 
And  thrice  she  rolled  her  e'e, 
And  there  stood  up  a  bonny  lass 
To  see  Witch  Hager  dee. 

And  thrice  she  waived  her  skinny  hand 
Thrice  her  eyes  rolled  in  her  head 

And  there  stood  up  ten  bonny  maids 
To  see  Witch  Hager  dead. 

Florence  Roberts,  '11. 
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Beyond  the  Sunset  Glow 


Marjorie  Montague,  •' i 2 

TWO  bare  black-limbed  trees  close  at  hand,  and  between  their  fretted 
twigs,  the  lazily  flowing  river  and  the  hill  on  the  opposite  shore, 
rising  slowly  to  the  distant  sunset  sky.  The  water,  coral,  with 
streaks  of  burnished  orange  fading  to  pale  rose  and  soft  twilight 
gray  on  the  further  margin,  moved  sluggishly  down  the  stream  with  its  bur- 
den of  stolen  splendor.  On  the  hillside,  an  impenetrable  cloud  of  heavy  white 
smoke  from  the  factories  pressed  downward  over  the  tree-tops  like  a  broad, 
smooth  plain  covered  with  deep  snow,  obscuring  beneath  it  everything 
except  an  old-fashioned  cupola,  which  rose  cold  and  dark  against  the  western 
sky,  on  the  summit  or  the  slope.  The  sunset  fire  mounted  higher  into  the 
air  with  flaming  clouds  of  copper,  sulphur,  and  lurid  red,  until  they  lapped 
the  smoky  gray  sky;  and  beneath  them,  the  river  with  its  weight  of  stolen 
treasure  flowed  languidly  southward. 

Usually,  when  one  stood  at  sunset  on  the  river  bluff,  one  beheld  a  fairy 
world,  where  dancing  clouds  beckoned  from  above  and  below  to  the  glitter- 
tering  palace  on  the  summit  of  the  hill,  whose  high  turret  and  flashing  win- 
dows sent  forth  ribbons  of  festive  iridescent  radiance.  Yet  one  turned  slowly 
away,  knowing  that  the  palace  would  be  transformed  again  into  a  dreary,  old- 
fashioned  house,  when  the  elfin  light  had  waned. 

To-night  it  was  different,  and  the  boy  on  the  bluff  bent  restlessly  for- 
ward. The  West  blazed  with  the  fire  of  a  witch's  caldron,  encircling  in  its 
thousand  arms  the  cupola-mounted  house  on  the  distant  slope,  and  eddying 
upward  in  thick  smoke  to  the  highest  pinnacle  of  the  sky.  The  house  itself 
was  undergoing  a  vital  change.  It  was  no  longer  the  cold,  repulsive  struc- 
ture of  the  day,  or  the  glimmering,  fanciful  palace  of  fairyland;  it  writhed, 
it  crumpled,  and  grew  black  among  the  flames.  The  boy  uttered  a  little  cry 
of  wonder.  The  charm  of  the  fairy  sunset  was  forgotten;  a  lure  of  witches, 
of  goblins,  of  things  wicked  and  unholy,  urged  him,  compelled  him  to  fol- 
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low.  He  must  find  out  the  human  destinies  that  were  being  intermingled 
twisted,  and  altered,  in  the  midst  of  that  irresistible  fire,  even  if  he  himself 
were  scorched  by  the  contact. 

His  feet  scarcely  felt  the  quivering  of  the  bridge  beneath  them,  or  the 
hard  stones  of  the  pavement  in  the  narrow  streets.  He  knew  only  the  in- 
toxication of  his  burning  mind,  the  ardor  of  seeking  an  unknown  mission. 
However,  the  way  was  long,  and  his  breath  came  in  short,  quick  puffs  before 
he  had  climbed  the  almost  interminable  slope,  and  when  at  length  he  reached 
the  summit,  the  damp,  shivering  fog  of  twilight  had  replaced  the  sunset 
glow. 

Separated  by  unused  building  lots  from  the  insignificant  cottages  on 
either  side,  and  screened  from  the  street  by  a  grove  of  towering  elm  trees, 
stood  the  old  house,  dull  and  sombre  in  its  sequestered  dignity.  Its  blind 
window-panes  reflected  the  light  from  the  street  lamp  with  a  deadened  gleam, 
as  if  to  prove  that  the  last  traces  of  life  had  deserted  it;  so  the  boy  thought. 
With  the  tightening  pain  of  disappointment:  in  his  throat,  he  was  turning 
away,  when  a  sudden,  impish  gust  of  wind  blew  out  the  flickering  street 
lamp,  and  extinguished  the  mimicing  windows.  Strangely  enough,  a  pud- 
dle of  faint,  vellovv  light,  which  he  had  not  noticed  before,  glimmered  over 
a  high,  narrow  porch  at  one  side  of  the  house.  People  lived  there,  after  all! 
He  hesitated  for  an  instant,  while  a  vague,  intangible  fear  struggled  against 
his  determination,  but  the  stubborn  purpose  won.  Down  between  the  huge, 
shadowy  tree-trunks  where  sweeping  branches  brushed  against  his  face,  he 
steadily  crept.  Cold  shivers,  like  the  clammy  hands  of  ghosts,  stole  down 
his  back,  and  the  mist,  like  the  fold  of  a  spirit's  robe,  half-veiled  his  eyes. 
When  at  length,  he  reached  the  flight  of  stairs  which  ascended  to  the  porch, 
and  stopped  to  listen,  he  heard  distinctly  the  firm  footsteps  of  someone  pac- 
ing to  and  fro  in  the  room  above.  The  noise  gave  him  a  certain  confidence, 
for  no  unearthly  creature  could  make  so  strong  a  sound,  and  the  fellowship 
one  feels  in  knowing  that  another  human  being  is  near,  replaced  his  terrors 
of  the  gloom.  Supporting  himself  by  the  weather-worn  railing,  he  crawled 
silently,  step  by  step,  up  the  stairs  until  he  reached  the  surface  of  the  porch, 
which  creaked  mournfully  under  his  weight.  Close  to  him  was  a  low  open 
window,  a  little  further  on,  a  dark  door  which  was  shut,  and  opposite 
the  window  in  a  corner  where  the  light  from  the  room  within  could  not  pene- 
trate, a  thick  mass  of  leafless  vines  furnished  an  admirable  hiding  place. 
The  boy  glided  softly  into  this  corner.  Through  the  open  window  he  could 
see  a  room  which  had  been  richly  furnished  some  thirty  years  ago,  and 
although  the  carpet  and  upholstering  were  a  trifle  threadbare  and  the  wood- 
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work  darkened  by  age,  there  were  still  visible  traces  of  splendor.  Opposite 
the  doorway  stood  a  large  fire-place  of  reddish-gray  marble,  upheld  on  either 
side  by  a  column  with  a  sculptured  twining  ivy  design  upon  it,  and  crowned 
with  a  tarnished  gold  clock  which  had  ceased  to  run  in  years  long  past.  At 
the  left  of  the  fire-place  hung  a  portrait  of  a  middle  aged  man,  thin,  sharp- 
eye  and  smiling,  encircled  by  a  gilt  frame  which  was  quite  as  tarnished  as 
the  clock.  The  furniture,  ugly  and  cheerless,  for  the  most  part  of  mahogany 
upholstered  in  a  deep  blue  plush,  threw  gaunt  shadows  into  the  dim  light 
which  was  scattered  from  a  dusty  glass  lamp  on  a  side  table.  The  whole 
room  gave  the  impression  of  the  last  useless  days  of  a  man  who  has  outlived 
his  friends,  and  who  is  patiently  waiting  for  the  call  of  death. 

Close  to  the  fire-place  in  a  plush  lined  rocker,  sat  a  little  old  lady  who 
seemed  to  be  the  very  spirit  of  the  room.  Her  whitish-gray  hair  was  care- 
fully parted  and  crimped  over  her  wrinkled  forehead,  and  below  it,  her  brown 
eyes  over  which  age  had  dropped  a  softening  film,  and  her  thin  drooping 
lips,  still  smiled  half-wearily  at  the  living  world.  What  an  indescriable  ex- 
pression the  net-work  of  wrinkles  had  woven  over  her  face, — a  thin  web  of 
joys,  sorrows,  ecstasies,  of  heart-throbs,  expectations  realized,  and  defeats! 
Her  thin  hands  were  clasped  in  her  lap,  and  each  moment  she  clinched  them 
tightly  together,  as  her  mouth  bent  in  pain  and  a  low  sigh  escaped  her  lips. 

''But  I  do  not  understand,  she  mumured  sadly,  "I  never  saw  you  be- 
fore to-night,  and  you  see  I  expected  my  little  boy  home  again.  He's  been 
gone  such  a  long,  long  time.  And  when  you  came,  I  thought  it  was  little 
Henry  coming  back  to  me.  I  don't  know  who  you  can  be  looking  for,  but 
I'm  getting  pretty  well  along  in  years,  sir,  and  I  can't  remember  everything. 
Carrie,  my  old  servant  girl,  has  gone  over  to  the  neighbor's  house,  because 
it's  so  lonesome  for  her  here,  but  when  she  returns,  she  can  tell  you  where 
your  mother  lives,  I  think." 

The  man  turned  away,  and  brushed  his  arm  across  his  eyes.  He  was 
not  handsome,  but  there  was  a  strength  and  a  sincerity  in  his  firm  mouth 
and  chin,  and  a  passionate  earnestness  in  his  dark  eyes,  that  made  him  far 
more  remarkable  than  the  majority  of  handsome  men.  He  was"  a  man,  whom 
companions  would  be  proud  to  call  their  friend,  and  by  whose  power  women 
would  be  fascinated;  his  mother  must  have  adored  him. 

"Mother!  mother!"  he  cried  going  towards  her,  "Don't  you  know  me, 
mother?  There  is  no  little  Henry  any  more.  He  has  grown  to  be  a  man 
since  you  have  seen  him  last, — twenty  odd  years  ago.  I  am  Henry  Chap- 
man, mother?    Don't  you  know  me?" 

The  little  old  lady  smiled  faintly,  and  bent  down  her  head  as  in  a  dream. 
She  did  not  seem  to  hear  him. 
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'•After  John  died,  and  didn't  leave  scarcely  anything  except  the  old 
house,  the  older  boys  thought  they  ought  to  try  to  earn  their  own  livings," 
she  rambled  on.  "Ned  went  into  the  navy  and  became  an  officer;  he  used 
to  send  back  part  of  his  salary  to  me  every  month,  and  once  a  year  he  came 
home  again.  Ned  was  the  eldest  of  the  three,  and  I  was  proudest  of  him.  He 
was  killed  in  the  Spanish  war.  Jim  went  to  India  as  a  missionary,  and  never 
came  back, — he  never  even  wrote  to  me.  God  knows  what  became  of  him. 
I  bore  it  all  faithfully,  and  perhaps  I  could  have  endured  more  while  I  had 
little  Henry  with  me.  I  lived  only  for  him,  and  if  you  had  seen  him,  per- 
haps you  wouldn't  wonder.  He  was  only  a  little  child — only  ten  when  he 
left  me — with  flashing  black  eyes  and  soft  hair  that  was  always  tumbled, 
— impetuous,  sensitive  though  he  tried  not  to  show  it,  earnest,  and  loving. 
It  was  so,  so  hard  to  give  him  up,  my  little  boy,  but  it  was  for  the  best,  and 
I  was  strong  enough  to  do  it.  I  couldn't  give  him  any  advantages  because 
I  was  too  poor,  and  Cousin  George  could  give  him  everything.  George  had 
no  children  of  his  own,  and  he  wanted  to  bring  up  Henry  and  leave  all  his 
fortune  to  him.  Henry  seemed  broken  hearted  when  he  left,  but  as  he  was 
only  a  little  child  I  suppose  he  got  over  it.  George  wouldn't  even  let  him 
write  to  me,  and  I  have  lived  all  these  years — twenty  long  years — without 
hearing  from  him.  I  don't  see  how  I  did  it  now, — twenty  years  without  any 
interest  or  aim  in  life.  No  wonder  I  am  old!  But  yesterday  he  wrote  a  let- 
ter to  me,  saying  that  he  would  come  home  again,  for  George  is  dead.  I 
know  I  shouldn't,  but  I  am  glad  that  George  is  dead,  for  little  Henry  can 
come  home  again.  My  little  boy!  Why  don't  you  come?  It's  getting  late, 
for  my  eyes  are  getting  hazy  and  tired.  You'll  break  my  heart,  little  lad,  if 
you  don't  come,  now.  I  want  to  run  my  wrinkled  fingers  through  your 
towsled  hair,  I  want  to  hold  you  in  my  arms,  again.  Come  home  to  me, 
come  home." 

Her  quavering  voice  ebbed  away  in  the  silence,  as  she  buried  her  face 
on  the  arm  of  the  chair.  The  man  paced  up  and  down  the  room,  misery  and 
anguish  stamped  deep  into  his  features.  He  clutched  back  the  disheveled 
locks  from  his  forehead,  and  staggering  to  the  door,  threw  it  wide  open,  as  if 
gasping  for  breath  The  yellow  light  fell  full  upon  the  crouching  form  of 
the  frightened  bov,  who  recoiled  farther  into  the  corner.  Yet  no  wave  of 
surprise  crept  over  the  man's  face;  it  was  the  face  of  a  drowning  man  who 
makes  his  last  grasp  for  a  floating  spar. 

"It  is  the  only  chance;"  he  groaned,  "Good  Heaven,  what  she  has  suf- 
fered!   I  wasn't  worth  it."  And  then,  after  a  silence,  "May  God  be  merciful!" 

He  grasped  the  boy  by  the  shoulders,  and  drew  him  toward  the  threshold 
with  so  firm  a  grip  that  he  winced  and  cried  out  in  pain. 

[94] 


"Go  to  her,  go  to  her,  boy.  Tell  her  that  you  are  Henry,  come  back 
again.  Tell  her  you  love  her.  Oh  go!  I  will  give  you  anything  you  wish. 
Only  go!" 

The  boy  struggled  out  of  b is  hands.  His  sensitive  face  was  marked  with 
pity  and  reflected  pain,  and  his  black  eyes  gleamed  with  ardor,  as  he  tossed 
back  his  dark  crowned  head  with  a  proud  resolve. 

"I  know,  I  know,  sir.    You  needn't  tell  me.    I  shall  go,  because  I  want 

to!" 

He  rushed  impetuously  past  the  man,  across  the  shadow-traversed  room 
to  the  woman's  side.  At  her  feet  he  knelt  down,  and  gently  lifted  her  bowed 
head  toward's  his  boyish  face. 

"Mamma,  mamma,  I'm  your  little  boy.  I've  come  home  again.  Oh 
I'm  so  happy!  It  looks  just  as  it  did  before  I  left.  Darling  mamma,  look 
at  me!" 

At  the  first  word,  her  eyes  had  opened  in  wonder  A  look  of  heavenly 
joy,  of  perfect  fullfilinent,  came  into  them,  and  then  as  if  the  happiness  were 
too  much  to  bear,  she  sank  back  weakly  into  the  chair. 

"Kiss  her,  child,"  prompted  the  man,  in  a  choking  voice,  and  the  child 
putting  his  arms  around  her  neck,  imprinted  a  hot  kiss  on  her  cheek." 

"My  little  son,"  she  murmured. 

The  lamp  flickered  on  the  table,  and  the  long  shadows  leaped  back  and 
forth  across  the  room.  There  was  no  sound  but  the  broken  sobbing  of  the 
man. 
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A  Freshman;  His  English  Soliloquy 


[WITH  APOLOGIES  TO  HAMLET] 


Norma  Haegg,  '12 


>0  cut,  or  not  to  cut;  that  is  the  question. 
Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  mind  to  suffer 


The  Prof's  fearful  eye  and  outrageous  criticism, 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a  wrathful  faculty 
And  by  cutting  end?  to  hike  to  the  Orpheum;  that  is,  to  cut 
And  by  a  cut  to  say  we  end 
The  day's  terrors  and  thousand  shocks 
That  English  la  Themes  are  heir  to;  tis  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wished;  to  cut  and  take  in  the  Orpheum  instead, 
And  on  the  left  end  soubrette  to  lose  one's  heart  and  self,  aye,  there's  the  rub 
For  in  cutting  ones  English  the  thought  of  the  horrors  to  come, 
When  the  "Old  Man"  sees  our  monthly  reports 
Must  give  us  pause.    It's  the  respect 
We  have  to  the  key  to  the  coin. 
The  coin  to  drown  our  sorrows; 

For  how  else  to  bear  the  Faculty's  wrongs;  the  proud  Soph's  contumely; 

The  pangs  of  despised  love;  the  insolence  of  Mme.  Laundry; 

The  spurns  — the  merits  of  our  long  labored  compositions. 

Thus  do  we  fardels  bear, 

To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life 

Of  would-be  too  original  themes.    It's  the  dread  of  (O  !  whisper  it  softly)  a  Paddle 

That  chastisement  from  whose  burn  no  culprit  returns. 

Without  a  resolve  of  goodness  hereafter, 

That  makes  us  rather  bear  the  ills  we  have 

Than  fly  to  other's  we  surely  know  of. 

Thus  doth  Conscience  (hang  her!)  make  cowards  of  us  all; 

And  therefore  with  desperate  resolution 

Our  brows  are  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought 

As  we  struggle  till  dawn  o'er  original  thematic  researches. 

"Shut  up!  you  Dagoes!  Pickles,  get  your  feet  off  my  neck! 

I'm  writing  a  theme  on  this  doggone  English!" 
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Daily  Themes 


Every  Saturday  morning,  Pedro  would  come  shambling  up  El  Tinero  street,  lustily 
calling;- 

"Hot  tamales!   Hot  tamales!" 

His  Ibrown  face  was  always  one  happy  smile  by  the  time  he  reached  our  gate,  for  he 
knew  that  his  Marie  would  be  waiting  for  him  on  the  back  porch.  In  each  hand  he  carried 
a  covered  tin  pail,  filled  with  tamales,  wrapped  in  corn  husks.  He  was  a  typical  Mexican 
working  man  and  there  was  nothing  about  him  to  distinguish  him  from  any  other  Mexican 
laborer,  except  a  faded  green  ribbon  which  held  up  his  trousers.  His  dirty  undershirt, 
turned  in  at  the  neck,  answered  for  blouse,  vest,  and  jacket.  His  ragged  trousers  were 
smeared  with  paint  and  grease.  He  wore  a  much  dented  sombrero  which  was  so  near  the 
color  of  his  own  black  hair,  that  one  felt  sure  that  hair  and  hat  had  been  dipped  simultane- 
ously into  a  kettle  of  pitch  and  then  sprinkled  with  cinnamon.  When  he  came  around  to 
the  front  again,  he  usually  wore  a  broad  grin  and  muttering  "Adios!"  to  me,  he  went 
trudging  off,  the  only  bit  of  color  on  the  dry,  dusty  street. 

Joy  Hawley. 

When  we  started  out  for  a  drive,  the  atmosphere  was  hazy,  and  although  it  was  only 
three  in  the  afternoon,  the  gray,  lowering  clouds  made  it  seem  almost  dusk.  By  the  time 
we  reached  the  North  End  Bridge,  the  haze,  or  mist  had  developed  into  a  slow  rain,  which, 
as  we  stood  on  the  bridge  looking  northward,  hung  before  us  like  a  gray  veil,  half  conceal- 
ing, and  giving  a  monotony  of  tone  and  color  to  the  landscape.  The  flat  gray  of  the  sky 
was  separated  from  the  gray  of  the  winding  river,  by  a  narrow  strip  of  darker  color. 
There  was  no  definite  shore  line,  no  clear  horizon  line,  but  the  water  seemed  to  melt  into 
the  land,  and  the  land  into  the  sky.  Even  the  trees  were  indistinct,  appearing  like  darker 
shadows  on  a  dark  background.  As  the  rain  fell  faster,  and  the  clouds  became  grayer,  the 
lighter  spots  of  the  landscape  darkened,  and  sky,  land,  and  water  blended  into  one  monot- 
onous gray  sheet.  Mabel  Graham. 


On  the  broad  staircase,  Mistress  Hortense,  skirt  in  hand,  stopped  and  peered  over  the 
high  banisters  into  the  room  below.  The  hall  was  dark  save  for  a  lighted  candelabrum ; 
and  as  she  stood  there,  the  flickering  light,  blown  by  a  gust  of  wind  from  the  open  window, 
showed  first  her  head,  and  then  her  beautiful  arms.  She  was  indeed  a  brunette;  her  black 
hair,  waving  loosely  about  a  high  forehead,  rested  loosely  at  the  back  of  her  neck.  The 
glimpse  of  her  face  showed  the  dark  rounded  eyebrows,  and  a  determined  mouth.  A  pale 
green  gown  fell  from  her  shoulders.  Again  she  leaned  far  over,  and  this  time,  I  could  see 
the  sparkle  in  her  brown  eyes,  the  dimples  in  her  p  ink  cheeks,  and  the  twitching  at  the 
corners  of  her  mouth.  Then,  with  no  more  ado,  she  gave  a  little  laugh  and  catching  up 
her  skirts  came  skipping  down  to  greet  me.  Margaret  White. 
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"Du  bist  wie  eine  Blume" 


Edith  B.  Marshall,  '12 

A HEAVY  fog  hung  over  the  lake  and  spread  inland,  shrouding  the 
whole  city  in  its  gray  mist.  Water  clung  to  the  trees  and  dripped 
slowly  from  the  tips  of  the  branches.  People  joggled  one  another 
in  the  gloom  and  passed  on  with  a  laugh  or  a  muttered  enrse. 
Wagons  rumbled  slowly  through  the  streets,  car  bells  clanged  harshly,  and 
the  air  was  filled  with  the  warning  cries  of  men.  Through  the  wet  and 
darkness  slouched  a  dark,  ill-groomed  figure.  Now  and  then  the  blood  shot 
eves  in  the  dissipated  face  would  stare  longingly  at  the  brightly  lighted  win- 
dows that  sent  ravs  of  sickly  light  into  the  gathering  darkness  without.  His 
face  wore  a  desperate,  hunted  look  as  he  peered  cautiously  through  the 
bright  windows  at  the  happy,  gaily  dressed  people  in  the  cafe.  He  could 
almost  hear  their  merry  laughter. 

Suddenly  his  attention  was  drawn  to  the  far  end  of  the  room.  His  eves 
opened  in  wonder,  admiration  and  love.  The  object  of  his  gaze  was  a  little 
child.  She  was  perched  on  the  extreme  edge  of  a  chair  with  her  daintily 
shod  feet  almost  reaching  the  highest  round.  In  Iter  right  hand  she  skill- 
fully held  a  fork  which  was  much  too  large  for  her  baby  lingers.  Her  thick 
dark  brown  hair  was  bobbed  and  tied  with  a  huge  pink  bow  that  sat  jauntily 
on  her  head  like  a  gorgeou>  butterfly.  An  impudent  pug  nose  gave  a  saucy 
expression  to  her  dimpled  face,  hut  her  rosy  lips  smiled  as  she  raised  sweet 
brown  eyes,  hung  with  heavy  lashes,  in  silent  inquiry  to  her  mother 

A  dry  sob  shook  the  drooping  shoulders  of  the  man.  "-My  child!  My 
daughter!"  he  whispered,  "Thank  ( iod  you  will  never  know  your  father!" 
And  then  the  lonely  figure  was  again  swallowed  by  the  darkness. 

That  night  another  sold  drifted  away  through  the  fog,  and  the  river 
flowed  on  with  its  burden  of  claw 
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Echoes  from  Tolo  Initiation 


Evening  Duff!  evening  Duff! 
Great  hat  Tolo's — but  you're  spruced  up, 
All  in  a  row,  ready  to  go — 
Most  anywhere  you  can  see  a  free  show. 
Evening  Luce!  evening  Luce! 
If  there  ain't  Rachael!  don't  that  beat  the  deuce? 
Howd'y  do,  we're  Rockford  too! 
If  you  can't  stand  our  stunts — 
Why  just  skidoo. 


How  did  Irene  Xewton  get  into  Rockford?    Her  friend  Hathaway. 

What  is  the  most  prominent  color  at  R.  C?  Green. 
"Gee!  I'm  hot!" 

"Why  don't  yon  go  to  Room  72?" 
"What  for?    To  get  Cool." 


What  is  the  favorite  slang  expression  at  R.  C?    Great  Scott! 
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Buzz  Busy  Bee 


You  can  buzz,  buzz,  busy  Tolo  bee — 
But  you  can't  come  buzzing  me — 
Just  because,  'cause.  I  can  plainly  see 
That  you're  just  a  bum  old  college  bee — 
You  can  go,  go  find  some  other  girls — 
Don't  be  hanging  'round  our  curls; 
You  can  buzz,  buzz,  buzz 
But  you  can't  buzz  us — 
'Cause  we've  been  stung — we  guess! 


In  what  direction  does  Eugenia  Norton  take  her  walks? 
Woodward. 


Why  doesn't  a  certain  Junior  love  to  study? 
Oh!  she  has  made  her  Marks. 


Why  does  Gladys  Vedder  look  so  bedraggled? 
Because  she  is  all  Tucker-ed  out. 


"Who  is  the  heavy-weight  at  Rockford?" 
"Dorothy!"  "Why?" 
"Because  she  is  a  Full-ton." 
"Dorris  is  a  Full-er." 
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Song  of  the  Freshmen 


When  first  we  came  to  college, 

We  thought  we  were  so  smart, 
We  thought  we  had  great  knowledge, 

But  we  didn't  make  our  mark! 
Then  at  the  Baby  Party 

We  found  it  was  our  role, 
To  strictly  mind  the  older  girls 

And  do  whate'er  they  told. 
For  when  the  orders  came  from  them 

To  march  and  dance  and  sing  for  them, 
We  wouldn't  do  a  thing  For  them, 

But  oh!  how  we  did  feel — when 
In  walked  Virgin ! 

Of  course  we  would  he  squelched! 
We  had  our  nerve  right  with  us. 

And  we  knew  it  very  well, — sh! 
She  said  she'd  give  us  one  more  chance 

And  here  we  are, — 
Perhaps  you've  met  us,  have  you? 

The  Freshman  Class. 


There  are  jokes  that  make  you  laugh; 

There  are  jokes  that  make  you  groan; 
But  the  jokes  that  seem  most  funny 

Are  the  jokes  that  are  your  own. 

M  J. 


Freshman: — "What  is  the  'staff'  that  they  are  always  talking  about?" 
Helen: — "Why,  it's  what  the  Annual  leans  on." 
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Class  Notes 


Discouraged  Junior,  after  bewildering  discussion  of  various  evolutionary 
theories: — "Well,  what's  the  use  anyway?" 

First  Year  History  Students: — 'The  Monks  lost  their  property  and  their 
souls." 

Miss  M. — In  Latin,  giving  an  example  of  a  certain  Subjunctive: 
"If  he  were  only  here,  how  happy  I  should  be." 

M-d-g.  M-rr-y. — "The  earthworm  lives  in  a  burro  (burrow.)" 

M.  M.  translating  in  Vergil. 
"Extrema  Morte: — his  last  death." 
Quite  like  the  proverbial  cat! 

L    Moore  in  Economics,  when  asked  what  form  of  barter  and  exchange 
existed  between  the  Indians  and  the  early  Colonists,  replied: 
■'Oh,  they  traded  their  skins  for  beans." 

Miss  B.  in  History  Class:— "Wny,  the  American  troops  just  melted 
away  during  the  winter  at  Valley  Forge!" 

Can  you  reconcile  this  statement,  Reader? 


Dont's  for  College  Girls 

Don't  pay  your  bills  immediately.    You'll  be  dunned  all  the  more. 

Dont  be  more  than  half  an  hour  early  in  keeping  your  engagements. 

Don't  ask  your  Prom  man  until  two  days  before  the  dance.  It  is  tempt- 
ing Providence! 

Don't  worry  about  Exams.     They  are  bad  enough  anyway. 

Don't  complain  of  the  meals.  You  may  be  case  on  a  desert  isle  some 
day  with  only  carrots  to  eat. 

Don't  be  too  quiet.    The  House  Committee  enjoy  squelching. 

Don't  be  too  brilliant  in  Freshman  English.  You  may  have  to  write 
five  themes  a  week. 

Don't  think  because  the  Proctors  squelch  you,  that  they  have  nothing 
else  to  do.    They  have. 
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Here,  There  and  Everywhere 


Mary  Louise,  calling  over  the  bannisters: — "Does  anyone  know  where 
there's  a  Hammer?" 

Reply  from  the  group  around  the  piano: — "Look  up  in  Cobb's  room." 
And  she  did ! 

A  dignified  and  severe  member  of  the  House  Committee,  returning  to 
her  room  after  entertaining  a  Friday  night  caller,  remarked  that  her  face 
felt  like  a  nut-meg  grater. 

Her  facetious  roommate  replied: — "How  it  must  have  "rated  on  vour 
caller!" 


Helen  Breen,  showing  her  life-sized  proofs  in  Middle  Hall: — This  front 
view  was  a  seventy-second  exposure." 

Sympathetic  Bystander: — How  could  you  Stand  it  to  sit  so  many  times!" 


Rattled  Freshman: — "Give  me  a  match  to  fight  a  liar!" 


Heard  at  Tolo  meeting: — "Lets  have  a  Tacky  Party.  It  wouldn't  be 
hard  work."     Indignant  murmurs  from  the  rest. 


Head  of  Table  No.  8  to  Dreamy  Freshman: — "Are  you  thinking  of  the 
dim  future?" 

Freshman: — "Oh,  there's  nothing  dim  about  it." 
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Dotty  Dimple: — "Where  can  I  get  ingrain  ribbon?" 


"Of  what  is  poetry  composed?" — Feet. 


"Hold  a  candle"  to  the  Annual  jokes  to  throw  a  little  light  upon  them. 


The  following  excited  remark  might  have  been  heard  on  the  party  line 
between  Main  Hall  and  Penfield  on  the  night  of  the  Hamlin  Garland  lecture: 

Gertrude: — "Hello!  Miss  Northey,  I'm  so  scared,  there's  a  great  big  dog 
on  the  porch,  will  you  please  shoo  him  off  so  I  can  come  home!" 


Unkind  classmate  after  Prom: — "Why  Alice,  I  didn't  know  you  were 
an  Art-ist!" 


Heard  in  Middle  Hall: — "Why,  just  send  your  dimensions  and  they  can 
make  your  suit."    Rather  unkind. 


In  Biology: — "Does  environment  stop  at  the  world?"  "Why,  what 
more  is  there!" 


House  Committe:  —  "Well,  I'm  going  out  and  take  Brail's  name." 
Scandal! 


Embarrassed  New  Girl  ushering  at  Recital :— "Shall  I  sew  you  to  a 
sheet?" 


Peggy  in  convulsions  over  M.  L.  W.'s  "week  end"  suit  case,  points  to 
her  fevered  brow  and  says,  Hm,  this  is  my  weak  end!" 
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The  Lament  of  the  Late  Riser 


There  once  was  a  meal  'twas  called  breakfast, 
The  best  things  you  got  when  you  went  furst. 
But  when  you  went  late, 
Such  tilings  as  you  ate, 

Till  you  moaned,  "Oh,  I  guess  I'll  get  thin  furst!" 


"Anne  feinted  well  a  faint  one  night 
Which  gave  Virgin  a  dreadful  fright, 
But  Vivian  called  four  faculties 
And  'piffles,'  then  Anne  was  all  right." 


To  Alice,  the  Alarm  Clock 

Each  other  girl  in  our  school 
Who  must  rise  very  early 
To  Alice  goes  to  be  waked  up, 
Our  early  little  girlie. 


Now  Lucia,  it  seems  it  is  your  fate, 
That  you  always  should  be  very  late 
Your  friends  all  deplore  it, 
Your  teachers  abhor  it 
I'm  sure  its  a  terrible  state. 
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The  Wisdom  of  the  Frogs 


The  Phys.  class  was  assembled 
With  knife  and  pins  intact, 

All  ready  to  resemble 
Vivisectors  at  the  rack. 

They  hoped  to  prove  the  question 
That  frogs  had  brains  and  might, 

But  the  frogs  had  cinched  the  matter 
By  escaping  over  night. 


The  proctor  has  a  thousand  eyes, 

And  I  but  two, 
She  knows,  (how  can  I  feel  surprise?) 

Whate'er  I  do. 


Heard  about  a  month  preceding  Mid  Year: — "Oh  what  is  so  rare  as  a 
week  for  Exams.?"    Then,  if  ever,  come  perfect  days. 


A  Fable 


Once  upon  a  Time  a  Little  Girl  did  Stray  into  a  Junior's  Room  and  the 
Junior  being  of  Kind  Heart  and  Noble  Impulses  did  Say  to  Little  Percie, 
"Come  into  My  Room  and  Stay  for  a  Short  Time." 

Whereupon  being  a  New  Girl  at  the  School  whereat  she  was,  She  Went 
into  the  Room.  After  this  No  One  could  Tear  her  from  the  Girl,  Rachael, 
who  Owned  the  Room  and  Percie  grew  Accustomed  to  Going  there  so  that 
Though  Noticed  at  First,  her  Visits  are  now  Passed  Over  as  a  Common 
Event. 

Moral: — Unusual  occurrences  if  they  occur  a  number  of  times,  soon  be- 
come common  and  no  longer  attract  attention. 
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Lady  from  Promadelphia 


In  writing  to  the  "Lady  from  Promadelphia"  be  sure  and  enclose 
stamped  envelope,  addressed.  She  will  be  glad  to  answer  any  questions 
whatsoever. 


How  many  dances  shall  I  take  with  my  man  at  the  approaching  Prom? 

Timid  Tillie. 

Freshmen  are  supposed  to  take  only  four,  but  as  their  apperception 
mass  increases  in  bulk  they  may  increase  the  number. 

It  is  now  three  days  since  my  Prom  man  left  and  I  haven't  heard  a  line 
from  him!    What  shall  I  do?  Anxious  A. 

Do  not  be  alarmed!  The  mails  are  often  delayed  several  days  or  a  week 
or  two,  especially  those  from  Beloit.     He  has  surely  written! 


How  may  I  cultivate  a  more  lanquid  air?  Slothful  Senior. 

I  should  suggest  that  you  do  not  go  to  bed  quite  so  early  and  arise 
some  fifty  minutes  later  than  von  are  in  the  habit  of  doin^. 

How  should  a  young  lady  announce  her  engagement? 

Blissful  Bride-To-Be. 
A  good  way  would  be  with  a  megaphone.    Good  form,  however,  de- 
mands a  dinner  or  at  least  a  luncheon  at  the  Pal. 


If  an  egg  is  a  vegetable  then  pray  tell  what  is  a  chicken? 

Eager  Seeker  for  Kkowledge. 
I  shall  have  to  refer  you  to  Gordon  &  Kellogg's  "Evolution  and  Animal 
Life"  as  this  hardly  comes  within  my  department. 


Merry  Marie — Yes,  I  would  advise  you  to  diet  very  strenuously. 
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SUGGESTIONS  FOR  A  CIRCULAR  TO  BE  INCLUDED 
IN  PROM  INVITATIONS 


Guide  for  Prom  Men 


FLORISTS 

H.  W.  BuCKBEE 
J.  W.  Ingalls 
L.  C.  Shearer 
J.  J  Soper 

CALLING  NIGHTS 

Fridays  8:00  to  9:30  p.  m. 

Saturday,  8:00  to  10:00  p.  in. 

[Calls   should   be   made  within 
three  weeks  if  possible.] 


ADDITIONAL  NOTICES 

Two  Juniors  may  go  out  driving 
unchaperoned    with  two  Prom. 

men  if  they  have  an  average  of 

B+. 

Any  engaged  girl  may  go  out 
alone  with  her  fiance.  In  this 
case  diamond  ring  or  fraternity 
pin  serves  as  chaperon. 

Letters  should  be  written  imme- 
diately on  return  from  dance. 
Every  girl  expects  this  recog- 
nition. 

*  Violets,  being  the  College  Flower, 


PROPER  FLOWERS  TO 
GET* 

White  gown,   American  Beauties 
Pink  gown,  LaFrance  Roses 
Blue  gown,  Violets 
Green  gown,  Lilies  of  the  Valley 
Red  gown,  Jacques  roses 

PROGRAM  OF  EVENTS 
Arrival:    Never  late 
Pass  in  review  down  Reception 

Line  7:15  to  7:45  p.  m. 
Departure:     Before  you  are  rung 

out. 
Prom  Sunday: 
Church  10:30  a.  m. 
Dinner  1  :oo  p.  m. 
Final  Exit:    Before  evening 
Let  the  girl  rest,  she  may  have 

exams  the  next  morning. 

WARNING 

Avoid  traffic  and  broken  bones 
for  a  week  preceding  the  dance. 

Avoid  being  put  on  the  Black 
List. 

are  always  appropriate. 
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Heard  From  Over  The  Transom. 


Room  48 — "Isn't  that  awful?"* 

Room  53 — '  Perfectly  absurd!"* 

Room  P.  10 — "Aw  come  on!" 

Room  M.  19 — "Most  peculiar!" 

Room  34 — "Oh,  say,  kid." 

Room  50 — "Oh  that's  great,  kid!" 

Room  78 — Won't  that  be  exciting!" 

Room  M.  17 — "Oh,  you  cow!" 

Room  93 — Wasn't  that  the  foolest  thing?" 

Room  98 — "Ain't  it  awful,  Mabel!" 

Room  5 — "Awful  thought!" 

Room  91  —  "My  stars!" 

Room  96 — "You  angel  pie  face!" 

Room  71 — "Don'tyouknow?" 

Room  P.  5 — "For  laud's  sake!" 

Room  100— "Why!— Why!— Why!"  (breathlessly) 

Room  47— "Oh  joy!"  "Oh,  I  don't  know!"* 

Room  71  —  "Now  listen  to  me!" 

Room  72 — "My  dear  woman!"* 

Room  64 — "Oh  you're  all  dressed  up  like  a  rocking  chair!" 

Room  30 — "We — us — our!" 

Room  52 — "Horrible  thought!"" 

Room  4  M. — Oh,  cuckoo!" 

Room  1  M. — "My  dear  woman!" 

Room  2  P. — "Well,  if  von  only  took  Library—!" 

Room  14  M.  —  "It's  no  place  for  a  nervous  woman." 

Room  69 — "What's  that?" 

Room  4— "Piffle!" 

Room  60 — "There's  plenty  of  time  to  do  that  and  get  married!" 

Room  8  M.— "Oh,  Miss  Viall— !"* 

Room  76 — "Oh,  my  hat." 

Room  81  —  "Say,  what's  the  joke!" 

There  is  no  transom.    Heard  through  key  hole. 
N.  P>.    There  may  have  been  several  moving  days  since  this  went  to 
press. 
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Miss  Gulliver,  in  Chapel — The  trustees  have  gone  to  a  great  deal  of 
trouble  and  expense  in  putting  electricity  in  all  the  rooms  and  we  should 
show  our  appreciation  of  this  by  being  as  economical  as  possible  in  the  use 
of  the  lights.     Let  us  sing  Hymn  384. 

"Lord  God  of  morning  and  of  night 
We  thank  thee  for  this  gift  of  light." 


Suggestion  for  appropriate  hymns  to  be  sung  during  Exam.  Week. 

373 — "Help  me  bear  the  strain  of  toil,  the  fret  of  care." 

469 — "Work  for  the  night  is  coming." 

Fifth  Service — "Green  pastures  are  before  me, 
Which  yet  I  have  not  seen, 

Bright  skies  will  soon  be  o'er  me, 
Where  darkest  clouds  have  been." 

468 — -"Forward,  out  of  error,  Leave  behind  the  night, 
Forward  through  the  darkness,  Forward  into  light." 
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Where  Oh  Where. 


Where  oh  where  are  the  grand  old  Seniors? 
Where  oh  where  are  the  grand  old  Seniors? 
Where  oh  where  are  the  grand  old  Seniors? 

They  may  be  found  any  Sunday  afternoon  in  room  48  reading  the 
Chicago  Examiner. 

Where  oh  where  are  the  jolly  Juniors? 
Where  oh  where  are  the  jolly  Juniors? 
Where  oh  where  are  the  jolly  Juniors? 

Anytime  from  December  9-16,  1908,  they  might  have  been  found  in 
any  out-of-the-way  place  about  the  Campusor  Buildings  hunting  for  that 
Cane.  Just  now,  oh  Gentle  Reader,  if  you  harbor  any  ill  feelings,  they  can't 
be  found 

Where  oh  where  are  the  gay  young  Sophomores? 
Where  oh  where  are  the  gay  young  Sophomores? 
Where  oh  where  are  the  gay  young  Sophomores? 

Some  are  attending  sessions  of  the  Society  for  Original  Research  in 
Horace,  others  may  be  found  at  Miss  Gulliver's  Bible  Reading,  and  still 
others  may  be  found  in  their  rooms,  recovering  from  that  fateful  Basket 
Ball  score  19-12. 

Where  oh  where  are  the  verdant  Freshmen? 
Where  oh  where  are  the  verdant  Freshmen? 
Where  oh  where  are  the  verdant  Freshmen? 

These  are  either  in  their  rooms  writing  daily  themes  for  Miss  Carr,  or 
collected  in  groups  about  the  halls,  plotting  a  color  rush. 

Where  oh  where  are  the  youthful  Preps? 
Where  oh  where  are  the  youthful  Preps? 
Where  oh  where  are  the  youthful  Preps? 

Any  morning  from  7:00  A.  M.  107:03  A.  M.  they  may  be  found  on  their 
way  from  Memorial  to  Main  Hall  Dining  Room. 
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Penfield  Inmates. 


A  is  for  Alice,  who  in  music  excels, 

E  is  for  Ellen,  who  enjoys  silly  spells, 

R  is  for  Ruth,  the  butterfly  girl, 

G  is  for  Grace,  whose  head's  in  a  whirl, 

I   is  for  Irene,  who  lacks  a  tooth  brush, 

H  is  for  Helen,  who  says  naught  but  "hush' 

G  is  for  Gladys  whose  heart's  in  a  flutter, 

R  is  for  Ruth,  ever  searching  for  butter, 

B  is  for  Bess,  the  basket  ball  belle, 

G  is  for  Gertrude,  whosingeth  so  well, 

J  is  for  Jamie,  the  Proctor  of  Penn. 

If  you  make  fudges  at  night, 

Who  scoldeth  you  then, 
For  it  was  Mary. 


Shakespeare  In  College. 

Freshman  year — A  Comedy  of  Errors. 
Sophomore  year — Much  Ado  About  Nothing. 
Junior  year — As  You  L,ike  It. 
Senior  year— All's  Well  That  Ends  Well, 
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The  Sophomore  Latin  Club. 


A  rub-a-dub  dub — a  rub-a-dub-dub, 
We're  coming,  venimus — the  Soph.  Latin  Club, 
Now  each  lias  climbed  to  her  own  lofty  perch, 
We'll  open  this  session  for  learned  research. 

Then  we  boldly  and  promptly  together  translate, 

And  each  strives  most  nobly  to  well  meet  her  fate, 

Hear  the  sweet,  fresh  young  voices  say  "and"  when  its  "et" 

Then  there's  silence,  and  thoughtful,  we  set  and  then  set. 

Once  more  in  full  chorus  we  enunciate  "and" 

Inspiration? — from  Edna  with  Die  well  in  hand  

And  a  vigorous  spurt  for  a  single  whole  line, 

This  is  truly  refreshing.     Aren't  our  intellects  fine? 

Then  a  hurried  review  by  the  thorough  Miss  Vedder 
And  President  \Slee  says,  "Let's  all  read  'te-gedder," 
And  Bertha's  still  Hunter  as  she  chases  the  sense, 
While  Helen  then  bravely  begins  to  commence. 

At  length  it  is  finished,  but  how  is  not  said, 
We  must  hurry  to  chapel — our  mail  must  be  read. 
With  an  awful  hub,  bub,  and  a  rub-a-dub-dub, 
Here  endeth  the  tale  of  the  Soph.  Latin  Club. 
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The  Rockford  Tolograph 


Vol.  0  April  31,  1909  No.  00 


Entered  in  United 
States  Postoffice  as 
second  rate  matter. 


•  — 7       ^  • 


MEETINGS 

A  meeting  of  the  S. 
S.  U.  N.  (Society  for 
Suppression  of  Un- 
necessary Noise)  is 
called  by  President 
Roberts  for  Tuesday 
night,  7:30  p.  m. 


A  meeting  of  Con- 
sumer's League  in 
dining  room  6  p.  m. 
sharp. 

Will  all  the  "bridge 
fiends"  please  come 
to  room  52  promptly 
at  6:45  Friday  even- 
ing, so  that  no  prec- 
ious time  may  be  lost 
in  get  ting  down  to  the 
business  of  the  meet- 
ing. 


All  girls  threatened 
with  pneumonia  are 
expected  to  report 
promptly  at  10  p.  m. 
for  all-night  fresh-air 
meeting  on  Chapel 
porch. 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

"Will  you  please 
turn  out  the  light!" 

The  washwomen  re- 
quest the  girls  to 
dress  in  white,  as 
they  have  families  to 
support  and  prefer  to 
have  the  laundry  bills 
as  large  as  possible. 


WANT  COLUMN 


WANTED— An  inexhaust- 
able  supply  of  Prom  men 
by  school  in  general. 

WANTED  -  Something  to 
keep  my  fish  from  dying-. 
Apply  to    H:  PERCY, 

Mm.  Hall. 

WANTED  A  perfectly 
prepared  Freshman  Ger- 
man class.  Apply  to 
Fraulein  Behrer.s. 


WANTED-A  picnic  place 
guaranteed  cowless  and 
otherwise  safe  for  the 
young  and  tender. 


CARD  OF  THANKS 

We  wish  to  express  our 
heart-felt  thanks  to  those 
who  assisted  us  in  death  of 
Hattie  and  James  II.  The 
flowers  were  appreciated . 

Connor  &  Marks. 


LOST— A  cane  by  Senior 
Class.  Finder  please  re- 
turn to  Junior  President, 
Room  52 


LOST    Time     return  to 
L.  V.  Connor. 


LOST —  A  few  important 
facts.  Please  return  to 
Miss  Bramhall's  History 
Class.' 


STRAYED -Several  Preps 
from  Memorial  Hall. 
Last  seen  started  in 
direction  of  several  upper 
classmen's  rooms.  Re- 
ward if  any  information 
regarding  their  where- 
abouts is  sent  to  precep- 
tress. 


TO  EXCHANGE— The 
gratitude  of  the  Senior 
Class  for  the  services  of 
a  "Book  Review"  expert- 


Edited  whenever 
the  editor  is  not  too 
busy,  and  then  some. 

Subscription  and  ad- 
vertising rates  fur- 
nished on  application 
to  editor. 

All  complaints  must 
be  registered  and 
signed  by  Permission 
Officer  and  Emil  be- 
fore submitted  to  the 
Tolograph  Office. 


Editorial  Effervecsence 

By  their  kirns  ye 
shall  know  them. 

Bills  are  the  spite 
of  College  life. 

Examination  is  the 
thief  of  time. 

Where  ignorance  is 
bliss,  'tis  folly  to 
bluff. 

One  unrecorded  cut 
deserves  another. 

A  proctor  is  not 
without  honor  save  in 
her  own  hall. 

All  is  not  cold  that 
shivers. 

A  word  to  arise  is 
resented. 


We  are  very  glad  to 
inform  our  renders 
that  two  new  socie- 
ties have  recently 
sprung  into  existence. 
These  are  called  the 
"Pug"  and  "Roman 
Nose"  Clubs.  Mem- 
bership is  urged. 

A  new  name  has 
been  found  for  the 
Rough  House  Club. 
It  is  to  be  the  Little 
Dickens.  Annual 
elections  will  take 
place  soon. 

Miss  Carr  now  of- 
fers a  course  in  Spell- 
ing in  connection  with 
English  I.  The  class 
now  numbers  only 
three,  but  it  is  hoped 
that  soon  others  will 
take  advantage  of 
this  splendid  oppor- 
tunity to  become  bet- 
I  ter  acquainted  with 
the  Mother  Tongue. 

The  arrival  of  the 
loving  cup  for  the 
inter-class  tennis 
match  has  aroused 
much  excitement  in 
the  hearts  of  would-be 
champions,  and  a 
thrilling  contest  is 
promised  to  all  lovers 
of  the  noble  sport. 
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I  want  you  to  know,  not 
only  the  deliciousness  of 

Dairy  Farm 
Sausages 


but  also  their  record  and  pedigree.  Then 
you'll  believe  in  them.    As  to  deliciousness, 
you'll  realize  that  when  you  try  them.    As  to  rec- 
ord and  pedigree,  here's  the  story  in  a  nut-shell: 
Years  ago  1  made  sausages  for  my  family  use  — and 
the  neighbors  liked  them.    They  asked  me  to  make  a  little 
extra  for  them  —  and  that's  what  I've  been  doing  ever  since.  I've 
enlarged  my  "neighborhood,  "that's  all. 
1  want  you  for  a  "neighbor,"  and  1  am  certain  that  once  you've 
eaten  my  sausages  you'll  never  move  out  of  the  "neighborhood."  That's 
hy  1  say: 

If  your  grocer  cannot  supply  you,  send  me  his  name,  and  I  will  send  you  my 

Trial  Offer:    4  lbs.  $1.00,  Express  Prepaid 

[$1.40  West  of  Kansas  and  South  of  Tennessee.] 
Money  back  if  not  satsfied.    Write  to=day. 

There's  a  little  book  about  my  sausages  and  other  things  produced  here  —  hams, 
bacon, etc.,  and  you  can  have  it  if  you  ask  for  it.    Do  that  to-day.    M.  C.  Jones. 

JONES  DAIRY  FARM,  P.  0.  Box  12,  FORT  ATKINSON,  WISCONSIN 


H.  H.  Waldo  Book  and 
Stationery  Company 

We  aim  to  carry  in  stock  the  goods  that 
should  be  in  our  line  of  business.  Goods 
not  in  stock  will  be  ordered  promptly. 

We  solicit  your  patronage  for 

BOOKS, 
STATIONERY, 
WALL  PAPER 
WINDOW  SHADES 
OFFICE  FURNITURE 

Pictures  and  Picture  Framing  a  Specialty. 

H.  H.  Waldo  Book  and 
Stationery  Company 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 

HEADQUARTERS 

t]J  We  carry  a  nice  line  of  Cameras 
and  Supplies,  Plates,  Films,  Devel- 
opers, Flash  Light  Powders,  infact 
any  materials  used  in  photography. 

WORTHINGTON  &  SLADE 


G.  J.  PETER 

DYEING  AND  CLEANING 
ESTABLISHMENT 


121  N.  Court  St. 


Rockford,  111. 


(jftUR  stock  of  Chafing 
Dishes  and  5  o'clock 
Tea  Kettles  consists  of  about 
twenty  newest  styles. 


CHAFING  DISHES 
98c.    $10  $15 


GIFTS  OF  ALL  KINDS 
Largest  variety  in  the  city 


WHEELOCK'S  CROCKERY  STORE 

107-109  South  Main  Street,  Rockford,  III. 


The  Manufacturers 
National  Bank 

The  Smartest  Shoes 

IN  TOWN 

CAPITAL,       -      -  $200,000.00 
SURPLUS  and  PROFITS  -  95.000.00 

UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITARY 
The  proof  of  good  service  is 

Constant  Growth 

BROWN  &  CO. 

FOOT  FITTING  SHOEMEN 

T 


Rockford  Office  Supply  House 

STATIONERY  AND  SCHOOL  SUPPLIES 


108  South  Main  Street 


Rockford,  Illinois 


J.  J,  BEALE  &  u„u„ 


JEWELERS, 


406  EAST  STATE  STREET. 


JOHN  R.  PORTER  &  CO., 

Druggists, 

Dealers  in 

Fine  T'erjumes  and  Toilet  Requisites 
Corner  State  and  Maia  Streets 

ALL  GOODS  DELIVERED  FREE 


BEST  SERVICE 


is  assured  when  you  appoint  this  company  as  Executor,  Administrator,  Guardian, 
Trustee,  Etc. 

We  employ  regular  counsel  on  all  matters  of  Trust— comply  with  every  law, 
advise  with  you  when  making  a  will,  take  charge  of  your  Real  Estate  and  act  as 
agent  in  investing  incomes.  Can  we  assist  you  in  such  matters— charges  reasonable. 


PEOPLES'  BANK  AND  TRUST  CO., 


WM.  BROWN  BUILDING. 


A.  H.  PIKE 

THE  OPTICIAN 
will  do  all  kinds  of  repairing  on  Eye  Glasses  and 
Spectacles.    Testing  and  Fitting  the  Eye  with 
New  Lenses.    Also  Repair  Watches,  Clocks  and 
Jewelry  at  prices  to  please  the  college  girls. 

109  WEST  STATE  ST. 


- 


Call  and  see  me  when  you  need  anything  in  the  Jewelry  line.     I  am  special  agent  for  the  celebrated 

WATERMAN  FOUNTAIN  PEN 

SOUVENIR  SPOONS  AND  COLLEGE  PINS  can  be  found  in  abundance  at  my  store. 

AL.  E.  HENRY,  WEST  SIDE  JEWELER 


YOU  SHOULD  LIVE 

CI  ose  to  Nature 

during  vacation  time,  but  don't  be  too 
strenuous  about  it.  Shun  the  "cheap" 
or  worn  out  lawn  mower.  Those  that 
run  easily  and  long  are 

ONLY  $6.00  to  $12.00  AT 

HUNTER  fX 
ARDWAREV> 

Opposite  the  Court  House,  Rockford,  III. 


YOU  WILL  ALWAYS  BE  WELCOME  AT 

BURR  BRO 

THE  BIG  CASH  PROVISION  DEALERS 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

CONFECTIONERY  AND  FRUITS 

WEST  END  STORE  MAIN  STORE  EAST  SIDE  STORE 

1063-1065  W.  State  Street     202-204-206  S.  Main  St.       502-504  E.  State  Street 


A  Large  and  Complete  Stock  of 

FURNITURE,  RUGS, 

CARPETS,  DRAPERIES, 
AND  LACE  CURTAINS 

WE  RENT  DESKS  TO  STUDENTS 

Rockford  Furniture  &  Undertaking 
Company 

518-520  Seventh  St.  phones  557 


OUR  NEW  WHOLESALE  BUILDING 
220-222-224-226-228-230-232  N.  Water  Street 


COUNTRYMAN  &  CO., 

WHOLESALE  AND  COMMISSION 
MERCHANTS 


HADDORFF  PIANOS 

(MADE  IN  ROCKFORD) 

USED  IN  ROCKFORD  COLLEGE 

;!                        90T,D  RY 

O  \J  Lj  LJ    JJ  J. 

0    1  WIP.FI  I 

lUi    VV  .   oldlc  oLitrt'L 

JACKSON  BROS. 

100  STATE  STREET 

J  EWELERS 

Graduate  Opticians 

COLLEGE  PINS 

The  Triad  wa 

Florence  May  Building,  North  Wyman 
St.,  Rockford,  111.  one  block  north  of 
Interurban  Station.  Finest  Appointed  Cafe 
in  Northern  Illinois 


LADIES    GRILL    ROOM    IN  CONNECTION 

Where  Lunches  are  served  at  Moderate  Prices 

A-La-Carte  Service  Daily    11:30   A.  M 
to  8:30  P.  M.     Table  D' Hole 
Dinner  Sundays,  50c. 


Grand  Opera  House 

ROCKFORD 

Leading  Theatre  in  Illinois  outside  Chicago 

GEORGE  C.  SACKETT,  Manager 


DRINK  ECHO  COFFEE 

ROCKFORD  WHOLESALE  GROCERY  COMPANY 


ROCKFORD, 


ILLINOIS 


TODAY 

TOMORROW— THE  NEXT  DAY 

and  every  day  we  are  cleaning,  pressing 
and  dyeing  the  cheapest  and  most  expen- 
sive ladies'  clothing.    Satisfaction  guaran- 
teed. 

Work  Called  for  and  Delivered. 

SEE  SEE  SMITH 

Both  Phones  457.             119  So.  Third  St. 

421  West  State  Street. 
IKninne  nnti  jDs?<uitif  nl  (Lhhtqs  fur 
(Sifts  unit  prises 

34iqlt  Clrtss  if ririttturr, 

(Oririiinl  l\itqs,  il-'rtrriiin  ^'nlirlttrs, 

Antiijiir,  ILrnf tsmnn's  t'litilft  £itititirs 

(£nllrqr  llius 

THE  FINEST  LINE  OF 

BOX  CANDIES 

in  the  City. 
LiUth,     Allegretti  Chocolate,  Crattsmin 

Guild"  and  "Blue  Ribbon" 
PRICES  FROM  60c  to  Sl.00  PF.R  POUND 

McGrahan's 

Just  around  the  corner  on  State 

-SEE- 

Mcdonald 

106  South  Main  for 

Stylish  Shoes  and  Slippers 

PRICES  RIGHT 

LEARN  TO  SAVE  MONEY 

WE  CAN  HELP  YOU  BY  FURNISHING  YOU  A 
STEEL  SAVINGS  BANK  AND  PAYING  3  PER 
CENT.  INTEREST  ON  DEPOSITS.  ONE  DOLLAR 
WILL  OPEN  AN  ACCOUNT. 

THIRD  NATIONAL  BANK 

CAPITAL  $250,000.00 


BALDWIN 
PIANOS 

On  the  market  47  years. 

Used  and  endorsed  by  the 
best  artists  now  before  the 
public. 


TALKING 

MACHINES 

The  world  famous  Vic- 
tor Edison  machine.  None 
better. 

Sold  on  Easy  Terms. 


SHEET 

MUSIC 

Here  is  where  we  shine!  The 
best  stuck  o(  teaching  music  in  this 
part  of  the  state,  Chicago  excepted. 
Full  line  of  latest  popular  and 
operatic  music  always  on  hand. 


H.  T.  RAWSON  &  CO.,  127  NORTH  WYMAN  STREET 


The  Name 


insures 


their 


qua 


on  your  Photographs 


permanency. 


Formerly  THE  WHEAT  STUDIO,  1  I  1  North  Church  Street. 


CHOCOLATES  THAT  YOU'LL  LIKE 

•J  We  put  up  as  fine  a  box  of  pure  chocolates  at  60  cents  a  pound  as 
you  can  buy  for  80  cents  in  advertised  brands. 

HALF  POUNDS  AT  30  CENTS 

<JWe  put  them  up  fresh  every  day  so  you  know  what  you're  buying. 
The  quality  is  absolutely  pure  and  the  assortment  large,  also  a  complete  line 
of  Home  Made  Candies.  We  are  filling  a  large  number  of  candy  orders 
these  days,  may  we  not  add  your  name  to  our  list  of  satisfied  customers? 


Hedlund  &  Company 


Palace  of  Sweets 


417  E   State  St. 


II 


ESTABLISHED  1848 

One  of  the  oldest  and  strongest  banks  in  the  state. 


m 


of  Rockford. 


ROCKFORD.  ILLINOIS 
CAPITAL  AND  UNDIVIDED  PROFITS  $450,000.00 

With  ample  capital,  many  years  experience  and  conservative  management,  we  (eel  confident  that  1 

can  give  entire  satisfa  tion  to  our  patrons. 
The  entire  resources  of  this  bank  secure  its  commercial  and  savings  deposits  alike. 

WE  RESPECTFULLY  SOLICIT  YOUR  PATRONAGE. 


SHIRT  WAISTS 

No  matter  how  delicate  and  soft  the  material, 
we  always  launder  ihem  just  right — faultlessly! 

FANCY  APRONS 

Every  care  is  taken  to  have  them  finished  as  you 
may  request. 

WHITE  VESTS 

the  bugaboo  of  some  laundries,  we  starch  and 
iron  correctly. 


'PHONE 


MODEL  LAUNDRY. 


THE  ROCKFORD  NATIONAL  BANK 

ROCKFORD,  ILL. 

Provides  special  rooms  for  use  of  lady  patrons 

DEPOSITS,  -  $1,3  18,016.70 

UNITED   STATES  DEPOSITARY 


A  rose  by  any  other  name 
Would  smell,  some  think,  more  sweet, 
But  the  "Violet"  of  Keeling's  fame, 
Is  the  one  that  can't  be  beat. 

KEELING'S  PHARMACY 

402  East  State  Street,  -  Rockford.  111. 


^  When  your  Best  Fellow  needs 
a  Suit  or  Furnishings,  send  him 
to  the 

C.  F.  Henry  Clothing  Co. 

Take  Me  With  You! 

If  you  want  first  class  Cab  or  Light  Livery 
Phone  No.  503  or  call  202  Morgan  Street. 

ROCKFORD,  ILLINOIS 


E.  J.  WELCH 


The  White  House 


2  South  Main  Street 


SPECIAL  SHOWING  OF 


Wash  Tailored  Suits  and  Lingerie  Dresses 
rrom  $2.98  to  $25.00. 


EXCLUSIVE  STYLES 


C.  F   HENRY,  PRES.  GEORGE  L   Wl  LEY,  SEC  Y. 

A.  W.  WORTHINGTON,  ass  t  SECY 


FIRE  AND  TORNADO  INSURANCE 

OF  ROCKFORD,  ILLINOIS 

TOTAL  LOSSES  PAID,  OVER  $1,500,000  00 


Cash  Capital,  $  300,000.00 

surplus  to  Policyholders  415,083.12 
total  assets  1,027,549.69 


DIRECTORS 


C.  F. Henry 
W.  F.  Woodruff 
John  O'Dowd 
F.  E.  Sterling 


J.  B.  Whitehead 
J.  H.  Camlin 
George  L.  Wiley 
N.  A.  Nelson 


Albert  D.  Early 


Home  Office 
rockford  trust  building 


BELL  TELEPHONE    HOME  TELEPHONE 
Office  339  Office  339 

Green  House  339-2  Green  House  1 080 

J.  J.  SOPER,  Florist 

OFFICE  GREEN  HOUSES 

I  20  N.  Church  St.        23 1  7  W.  State  St. 
Rcckford,  Illinois. 


Open  from  11:30  A.  M.  to  7:30  P.  M. 


/uiKflRoom 

AC  Afa/n  Street 


Rockford,  Illinois 

Open  Sunday  from  12  M.  to  2:30  P.  M. 


f 


The  Shop  Off  Liberal  Arts 


Makers    of    hand   craft   furniture   for  people  who 
appreciate  ^ood  things  done  in 

GOOD  TASTE  AND  PURITY  OF  STYLE 

Extra   values  in  many  quaint,  practical  and   arti  tic 
objects  for  gifts  not  to  be  had  elsewhere. 
Correspondence  solicited. 

K.  BLANKENBURG, 

2  21  EAST  STATE  STREET.  ROCKFORO.  ILLINOIS 


(Ike  ^Vkiut 

Utickforb,  311. 


JOHN  A.  OBERG,  M  G  R 


ASHTON  DRY  GOODS  CO., 

OUR  FOREMOST  THOUGHT 

Is  to  make  this  store  as  nearly  perfect  as 
possible.  We  find  it  pays.  The  service 
we  have  given  the  people  has  brought 
us  constantly  increasing  business,  a 
business  that  has  grown  every  day  and 
every  month.  We  work  with  our 
customers.  Their  irterest  is  ours.  We 
strive  at  all  times  to  give  them  the  best 
for  the  least  money;  to  make  their  deal- 
ings here  pleasant  as  well  as  profitable. 
We  give  you  the  benefit  of  our  advan- 
tages, and  you  are  at  all  times  upper- 
most in  our  thoughts. 

IT  PAYS  TO  TRADE  AT 

ASHTON'S 


,1  w 


EXCLUSIVE 


MILLINERY 
STORE 


EDWARD  BUTTE RFIELD 

309  West  State  St. 
Rockford,  -  Illinois 


.J 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

COLLEGE  CLOTHES 

and  ACCESSORIES 

Smart  Tailored  Suits,  Costumes,  Coats, 
Skirts,  and  Waists. 

Neckwear,  Gloves,  Hosiery,  Handker- 
chiefs, Veils  always  up  to  the  minute. 

Shoes,  Pumps,  Slippers,  always  the  best 
quality  and  latest  style. 

Soaps,  Perfumes,  Powders,  Creams  and 
Toilet  Articles  of  all  kinds— highest 
qualities. 

Curtains,  Draperies,  Rugs  and  Furnishings 
in  all  the  very  latest  novelties. 

UQTEWART&ffr 

m  O  DRY  GOODS^? 

"     ^CARPETS  &  SHOES 


A  College  Girl 

Should  Have 


9  An  Electric  Chafing 
Dish  for  fudge  or  rarebit. 


<I  An  Electric  Percolator 
for  evening  coffee. 

An  Electric  Flat  Iron 
for  laces. 

<I  An  Electric  Curling 
Iron  for  puffs  or  marcel. 


We  have  them  for  sale 

Rockford  Electric  Company 


The  Home  of  Purely  Healthful  Meats 

Capacity  600  Hogs  and  150  Cattle  Per  Day 


Schmauss  Co's  New  Packing  Plant  now  in  Operation 


THE  MOST  SANITARY,  UP-TO-DATE  PLANT  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES 

SCHMAUSS  CO. 

ROCKFORD,  ILLINOIS 

OUR  MEATS  ARE  THE  ONLY  HOME  KILLED  GOVERNMENT 
INSPECTED  MEATS  SOLD  IN  ROCKFORD 
FIVE  MARKETS.  BOTH  PHONES 


ELECTROTYPERS 
ENGRAVERS 

HALF-TONE,    ZINC  ETCH.NG 

WOOD  ENGRAVING 
DESIGNERS. H.I.USTRATQRS 


ROCKFORD, 


ILLINOIS 


PRINTED  ON 
THE  CLARK 
COMPANY 
PRESS 
ROCK  FORD 
ILLINOIS 


